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f SIN is the GREATEST HINDRANCE to HOLINESS 1 
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HERE are many earnest Chris- 
tian people who do not profess 
Holiness; many who do not 
even think Holiness is possible 
for them. Sometimes this is 
because they have not heard 
the doctrine preached or 
taught. There is a grave re- 
sponsibility resting upon 
preachers and teachers in re- 
gard to this matter. Not only 
for their own sake, but for the 
sake of the souls committed to 
their charge they should un- 
fold the truth of God on the 

subject of Holiness. 

From the religious instruction I received when 
I was a boy I had gained the impression that 
Christians labored under the necessity of going on 
sinning and repenting until death, and that then 
they would, suddenly be made holy and fit for 
heaven. 

Forty-eight years ago The Army "opened fire" 
in our town. I attended the very first meeting, 



THEY say that once a piece of common 
clay 

Such fragrance breathed, as from a garden 
blows; 
"My secret is but this," they heard it say, 
"I liave been near the rose!" 

And those there are who bear along with 
them 
The power with thoughts of Christ men's 
hearts to stir; 
For, having knelt to kiss His garment's hem, 
Their lips still breathe of myrrh. 

So grant, I pray Thee, Lord, that by Thy 
grace, 
The fragrance of Thy life may dwell in 
me; 
That as I move about from place to place, 
Men's thoughts may turn to Thee. 



— F. J. Exley. 



// you Would give faith a chance to lite, you 
must renounce sin 
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and not long after was found at the Mercy-seat. 
One of the things which most impressed me on my 
first contact with The Army was the clearness and 
confidence with which Holiness was taught, by the 
Officers and in "The War Cry," and I came to the 



definite conclusion that this teaching was right. 

I believe that where the doctrine of Holiness 
is faithfully taught, and just as faithfully lived by 
those who teach it, unbelief will be broken down 
and Holiness will be sought. In any case, if you 
are not privileged to hear it preached, you have 
the open Bible to which you can turn, and there 
you will find the Blessing plainly set forth' for all 
who will believe. 

The great hindrance to faith with many people 
is the sin of their own heart, sin which they are 
unwilling to put away. If you would give faith a 
chance to live you must resolutely renounce sin. 
Faith cannot flourish in sin's poisonous at- 
mosphere. 

Do not be one of those who think a little sin is 
necessary to humility. A little consideration will 
show that this is a mistaken notion. As well say; 
A little lying is necessary to truthfulness, a little 
stealing to honesty, a little drunkenness to so- 
briety. That is palpably wrong. Do not allow any 
such wrong idea to keep you out of the faith that 
God can entirely sanctify. His word still is: "Be 
ye Holy, for I am Holy." 



1 ™. ERE ., A l E C " AS ^ _ Meditations for the Week 



There Are Also Means to Bridge 
Them 

THE conquering life — let us live it. 
There are no absolutely insuper- 
able obstacles along the pathway. 
If there are chasms, there is also a 
way to bridge them. If there are 
lions there is also a way to slay them. 
Is there a mountain? Well, when God 
puts a mountain in your path, it is 
an intimation that there is a place 
for you on its summit. 

It is safe to say that the great 
masses of mankind go down to the 
grave with a consciousness of defeat. 
They have been thwarted in their 
plans, deceived in others and in them- 
selves. For this there are two 



CONSCIENCE AND 
CHRIST 

CONSCIENCE may be compared 
to a stern guide, who gives a 
lantern to a cripple, and orders 
him to go the way which the light 
reveals on pain of death; but it 
has no concern for his pitiful in- 
ability to surmount the difficult 
path. 

It is Christ Who heals the crip- 
ple, putting strength into his feet 
and ankle-bones, so that he walks 
and leaps and praises God. 

— Dr. James Stalker. 



reasons. In the first place, they have 
struggled for impossible ends, — like 
gaining happiness through wrong- 
doing. In the second place, they do 
not appreciate that certain kinds of 
failure are the most sublime suc- 
cesses. Christ failed, judged from 
their viewpoint. 

The life of a man who keeps pure 
and sweet and hopeful is a magnifi- 
cent success, and ought to fill him 
with irrepressible joy, even though he 
dies in the poor-house, 



THE TROUBLES OF OTHERS 

COULD we but realize it, we are 
all better off than we think we 
are. Happiness does not wait ex- 
clusively on the great or the wealthy 
ones of earth any more than on the 
poor and obscure. 

Don't envy others, for those others 
have their own trials and troubles, 
perhaps harder to bear than your 
own. Were it possible for you to ex- 
change places with orie you deem 
more fortunate, the probability is that 
you would rather be yourself again. 



SUNDAY 

Scripture reading: Matt. 12:9-21 
A thought for the day : 
Guilt upon the conscience, like rust 
upon iron, both defiles and consumes 
it, gnawing and creeping into it, as 
that does which at last eats out the 
very heart and substance of the 
metal — South. 
Let us sing Song No. 703. 
MONDAY 
Scripture reading: Matt. 12:22-30 
A thought for the day: 
Christ's demands are also His en- 
nablings. 

Let us sing Song No. 545. 
TUESDAY 
Scripture reading: Matt. 12:31-37 

A thought for the day: 
I will reach far down in the pit of 

sorrow and gather song, 
With the bitter past I will deck to- 
morrow. 
I will turn no cowardly, look behind 
me, 
But still fare on 
Till the flow of ultimate joy shall 

blind me. 
For I ask no blessing and no for- 
giving, 
The gain was mine, 
Since I learn from all things the truth 
of living. 

— Helen Huntington. 
Let us sing Song No. 512. 

WESDNESDAY 

Scripture reading: Matt. 12:38-50 
A thought for the day : 

He that lives in the kingdom of 
sense, shall die in the kingdom of 
sorrow. 

Let us sing Song No. 434. 

THURSDAY 

Scripture reading: Matt. 13:1-9 
A thought for the day: 

"I thought," wrote Samuel Ruther- 
ford, "He would come by the road of 
the hills, a.nd lo! He came by the road 
of the valleys." It is no unusual ex- 
perience that in the place of least ex- 
pectation God is most preciously 
found. 

Let us sing Song No. 992. 

FRIDAY 

Scripture reading: Matt, 13:10-23 
A thought for the day: 
Human life is a constant want, and 
ought to be a constant prayer. — S. 
Osgood. 
Let us sing Song No. 267. 
SATURDAY 
Scripture reading: Matt. 13:24-35 

A thought for the day : 
"Fear God" is vMtien — yet I have no 
fear 



Of any wrath of Him we Father 

name. 
Gould I, an earthly father, hold desire 
Of fear from mine own child, except 

that I 
Dishonored fatherhood? So with that 

God 
We name our Father is no place for 

fear 
From us, His children; and, when we 

do sin, 
We move Him, not to anger, but to 

pain. — Reginald C. Eva. 

Let us sing Song No. 367. 



ARROWS OF TRUTH 

Spend a Few Moments in 

Thought 

"To know all is to forgive all" — 
and to forgive is to save. 
» ■ * * 

It is the enemy who keeps the 
sentinel watchful. — Mms. Swetchine. 

:1: :[: * 

The simple heart that freely asks 
in love, obtains. — Whittier. 
* * * 

A friend that you have to buy 
won't be worth what you pay for 
him, no matter what they may be.— 
George D. Prentice. 



A BLACK CLOUD'S SILVER LINING 

Little Every-Day Kindnesses are as Sweetness in a World That 



Holds Too Much Bitterness 



WE WERE discussing the appar- 
ent perfidy and selfishness of 
the multitude the other night, at the 
supper table, and a very black pic- 
ture was painted indeed. One young 
person related how her trust in a 
friend had been betrayed; another 
told of his unjust treatment at the 
hand of a recent emplayer who re- 
fused to pay wages rightfully earned 
and yet a third voiced protest against 
the heartlessness and disinterested- 
ness of those in comfortable circum- 
stances, who do not lift a hand for 
the alleviation of the needs of their 
less-fortunate fellow citizens. 

Then it was I recalled a charming 
little story which I heard the other 
day, from the mother of two small 
children. With her little family, this 
mother lives in the basement of an 
apartment house. When I saw her, I 
was surprised to find her in such ex- 
cellent health, for on the occasion of 
my last visit, a year ago, she was in 
a grave condition. 

"I'll tell you how it happened," she 
explained. "I felt I had to go to a 
doctor at last; and when I went I 
told him of my situation, explaining 
that I wouldn't be able to pay for his 
services right away, but would pay all 
eventually. I asked him if he would 
trust me. 

"He said he would, and commenced 
his treatments. In a few weeks I be- 
gan to pick up. He still insisted, how- 
ever, that I continue to see him and 
get his medicine. At last, when I 
showed reluctance, due to the thought 
of a mounting doctor's bill, he aston- 
ished me by saying that he had no in- 
tention of charging me for his ser- 
vices. T am going to make you a 
healthy woman,' he said, 'and money 



is entirely out of the question.' 
"When I stay away any length of 
time, even now, he sends a messenger 
over with more medicine, and an en- 
quiry as to how I am getting along. 
I related this incident to the friends 
about the table, and at once it pro- 
voked kindred storyettes indica- 
tive of that kindness and mercy 
which still dwells in the hearts of 
countless multitudes. Such kindness 
is as sweetness, making glad Uvea 
that would, perhaps, be otherwise 
embittered by the circumstances ot 

BX1Sl6HC6 

And the beauty of it is, that we 
can all be kind and considerate m 
action, and word and thought!— C.W. 

Hate and mistrust are the children 
of blindness.— William Watson. 



THE 

GREAT BUSINESS 

of 
THE SALVATION ARMY 
is to proclaim 

SALVATION 

For All Men 
From All Sin 
For All Time 
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THE WAR CRY 




PUSHING on to the BAY 



The Army is not Content Simply with Keeping the Flag 
Aloft in the Extensive Northland. Our Officers are 
Extending their Efforts to reach more people continually 




N THE Northland events 
of great moment are 
occurring. That vast 
New Ontario, boasting 
resources which would 
make a veritable Croe- 
sus look the epitome of 
poverty, is athrob with 
life. Up along the 
recently - constructed 
railway line from Coch- 
rane toward James 
Bay the tide of civiliza- 
tion is making its way; 
sometimes its mani- 
festations are of the 
ruder sort, to be sure, 
but settlers' log-cabins 
and tiny clear- 
ings in the virgin 
forest signify the dawn of a new and 
hopeful era for the North, a day 
which depression might hinder tem- 
porarily, but cannot prevent. 

In addition to the new railway con- 
struction engineered by the Temis- 
kaming and Northern Ontario line, a 




the Gospel! For Satan finds plenty 
of raw material in pioneering local- 
ities upon which to exert his malign 
influence. The Salvation Army has 
not been slow to accept the challenge 
of this new North, and its Officers 
are systematically covering areas of 
staggering extent in their Christ- 
impelled ministrations. 

A most fascinating report has 
come from our Corps at Cochrane, 
where Captain Andrew Pedersen, 
assisted by Lieutenant Pockett, is in 
charge. 

Says the Captain: 

"Lieutenant C. Pockett has the 
honor, so far as we have been able 
to find out, of being the first Salva- 
tion Army Officer to reach James 
Bay for the purpose of proclaiming 
Salvation's message. On a recent 
tour, covering the territory between 
Cochrane and "The Bay," many lum- 
ber camps were visited, and the 
story of Salvation was presented to 
peoples of diverse nationality and 
language. 




A typical Settler's Cabin away North amongst the pioneers 



great power plant is under construc- 
tion at Praserdale, in the Abitibi 
Canyon, lignite coal mines are being 
developed, deposits of excellent fire 
clay and gypsum have been discov- 
ered. In all several thousand people 
are living along the 186-mile new 
branch line of the T. & N.O. 
With civilization comes the need of 



"On reaching James Bay, the 
Lieutenant crossed to Moose Factory 
Island, where he visited the Anglican 
Mission Station. Here, at this distant 
outpost of Christianity, the Rev. Mr. 
Blackburn teaches the Cree Indians 
the way of God. 

"In a short time the children of the 
Mission were gathered together — 



ANOTHER GOOD "WAR CRYj" STORY 

Toronto Doctor Discloses an Interesting Incident 



WHILE visiting a prominent doc- 
tor in Toronto recently, one of 
our Officers found occasion to speak 
of "The War Cry," and almost in- 
stantly the face of the doctor lit up. 
Excusing himself he went into an- 
other room and returned with a clip- 
Ping and a letter. He handed the 
clipping to the Officer; it disclosed an 
interesting incident. 

Some years ago a little Newfound- 
land girl came to work for the doctor 
and his wife, who were very pleased 
with her, but one day a wire came 
calling her home. Her mother had 
died very suddenly and there was no 
°ne to look after the seven children 
at home, as the father had died some 
years previously. Packing up her be- 
longings the little girl, very heavy 
of heart, betook herself homeward, 
lhe doctor and his wife had been al- 
most like mother and father to her, 



and now she must leave them to as- 
sume great responsibilities in the 
rearing of the motherless family. 

From time to time the doctor and 
his wife heard from her, and every 
winter a large parcel of clothing was 
address to her. Then came the 
letter with the clipping. It pictured 
the doctor medically examining some 
children who were going to The 
Army's Fresh-Air Camp at Jackson's 
Point. A friend had given a copy of 
"The War Cry" to the girl in New- 
foundland and, in looking it over, she 
had come across the picture of her 
friend, the doctor, concerning whose 
death she had been erroneously in- 
formed some months before. The let- 
ter read in part: "I could not have 
been more pleased had I been shown 
• a picture of my own dear father." 

Another ray of sunshine, through 
the medium of "The War Cry." 



chubby little 

dark - skinned 

Crees — and they lieutenant Pockett, with children of the Moose 

evinced keen curi- Factory, Jnmes Bay, Day School 

osity in the uniform- 
ed visitor. Visitors are few and far 



between on Moose Factory Island. 

"The Lieutenant's cornet was the 
chief item of interest; the children 
had never seen such an affair before! 
A little meeting was arranged. What 
a treat it was to hear those fifty 
Grees singing, 'Onward Christian 
Soldiers,' at the top of their voices.' " 

The Cochrane Officers have an ex- 
tensive East and West district to 
cover as well. For six hundred miles, 
along the transcontinental line they 
keep The Army Flag- aloft. Camp's 



tongue, a comet giving the cue. They 
sang, 'There is a Fountain filled with 
Blood,' and 'What a Friend we have 
in Jesus.' 

"At Mattice, where many Cree 
Indians come during the summer, we 
had a meeting, with fifty-two of these 
original inhabitants of the Northland 
present. They are musically-inclined, 
and it is a delight to listen to their 
singing." 

Let us pray that our comrades in 
the North Country may be upheld 




Lieutenant Pockett, the first Army Officer to reach James Bay on active 

service, standing in front of the historic Hudson Bay post at Moose 

Factory, James Bay 



and settlements are visited. Meetings 
are held by Captain Pedersen 
amongst the Scandinavians, who are 
very numerous in this district, in 
their own language. 

"On one recent occasion," writes 
the Captain, "there were in the gath- 
e r i n g Englishmen, Norwegians, 
Swedes and Danes, and every one 
sang, at the same time, in his own 



with the Divine Power during the 
long winter months of strenuous Sal- 
vation activity, which are fast ap- 
proaching. In fact, even now at the 
time of writing, the cold winds are 
commencing to blow over those tree- 
covered Northern expanses, and 
sporadic flurries of biting snow 
presage the near advent of winter's 
full force. 



Song Prayers: 

THOU HEAREST PRAYER 

Jesus, my Strength, my Hope, 

On Thee I east my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 

And know Thou nearest prayer. 

Give me on Thee to wait 

Till I can all things do; 
On Thee, almighty to create, 

Almighty to renew. 

I want a sober mind, 

A self-renouncing will, 
That tramples down and casts behind 

The baits of pleasing ill. 

A soul inured to pain, 

To hardship, grief, and loss, 

Bold to take up, firm to sustain 
The consecrated cross. 

I want a godly fear, , 

A quick, discerning eye, 
That looks to Thee when sin «$ near, 

And sees the tempter fly. 

A spirit utill prepared 

And armed with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard, 

And watching unto prayer. 



From 
The Army's New Song Book 

EVEN ME 

Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 

Thou art scattering full and free; 

Showers, the thirsty soul refreshing; 

Let Thy power descend on me — 

Even me. 

Gome just now, Thou mighty Spirit, 
Make me feel and make me see; 
Send the burning, cleansing fire, 
Now show forth Thy power in me— 
Even me. 

Pass me not, O God, my Father, 
Sinful though my heart may be; 

Thou mightst leave me, but the rathei 
Let Thy mercy light on me — 
Even me. 

Pass me not, 7nighty Spirit! 

Thou canst make the blind to see; 
Witnesser of Jesus' merit, 

Speak the word of power to me — 
Even me. 

I have long in sin been sleeping, 
Long been slighting, grieving Thee; 

Long tlie world my heart's been 
keeping, [Even me 

Oh, forgive and rescue me — 
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GENERAL ORDER 

WINTER CAMPAIGN, 1931-32 

At every Corps throughout 
Canada East and Newfoundland 
a Winter Campaign will be 
conducted on the "Vital Things 
of The Army." The directions 
given during the Congress 
gatherings, and the printed in- 
structions for individual Corps 
programs, will operate in all 
Corps from November 15th to 
March 15th. Every Salvationist 
is expected to co-operate 

God save the people and ad- 
vance The Army! 

JAMES HAY, Commissioner. 

A FAMILY GATHERING 

Commissioner and Mrs. Hay 
Greet Officer-Delegates at In- 
formal Function 

OFFICER - DELEGATES to the 
49th Annual Congress began to 
stream into Toronto by motor 
bus, and train during the early hours 
of Friday morning-. All day long the 
peaceful invasion continued, until 
virtually all Officers in the Provinces 
of Quebec and Ontario, together with 
the Divisional comrades from the 
Maritimes and Newfoundland were 
assembled in the city. 

It was a gracious and thoughtful 
suggestion on the Commissioner's 
part that he should meet the visiting 
Officers at an informal conversazione, 
in the Temple Auditorium. This de- 
lightful event commenced at four 
o'clock, when hundreds of delegates 
thronged the spacious room, whilst a 
light buffet luncheon was served. 

Both the Commissioner and Mrs. 
Hay mingled with the visitors in a 
charmingly intimate fashion, Offl- 
• cers were made to feel the unity of 
The Army family; the fraternal spirit 
which so magnificently characterizes 
our rank and file, was manifest on 
every hand. 

For a considerable time "Discourse, 
the sweeter banquet of the mind," oc- 
cupied the floor. Mutual greeting and 
reminiscence were heard on every 
side; if only one could have been 
gifted with the quality of omni- 
presence for the nonce, and with book 
and pencil made a record of the ex- 
periences of the past year which fell 
with ready flow from the lips of 
•many, "The War Cry" copy-hunters' 
insatiate appetites would have been 
more than appeased! And not only 
was there a recounting of experience! 
High hopes were expressed on every 
hand regarding the Congress gather- 
ings to come — eloquently indicative of 
the place these meetings occupy in 
the hearts of the Officery. 

The reception was in very truth a 
fitting prelude to the greatest of 
events on The Army's 1931 calendar 
in Canada East. 



"War Cry" readers unite in send- 
ing warmest greetings to Sister 
"Granny" Beare, of Cobourg, who 
celebrated her 103rd birthday on 
October 20th. "Granny" Beare, for 
many years, has been a stout-hearted 
and ardent Salvationist. May Divine 
'"sssings continue to richly fall upon 

- veteran comrade. 



MESSAGE FROM THE GENERAL 

In response to an expression of warmest greetings sent to him in 
the name of the Officers assembled in Council at the close of the Con- 
gressj the General said: 

I SINCERELY thank you for your kind and thoughtful message. 
Although unable to be with you, I hope your gathering may prove 
a stimulus and blessing to all who take part I rejoice to know of your 
courageous fight, and praise God for every victory. I Invite you, my 
dear comrades, to join with me in the reconsecration of ourselves and 
all we possess to the work of seeking the lost and bringing them back 
to the feet of our Saviour. 

I send you my blessing, and remain, your affectional General, 

EDWARD J. HIGGINS. 



The telegram to which the General responded, was as follows; 
We, the Staff and Officers, assembled in conference send you our 
warmest greetings, and assure you of our heart-felt love and confidence, 
and of our determination to hold fast to the glorious principles of The 
Army. 



CONGRESS GLIMPSES: 



Things Seen and Heard 
During the 1931 Annual 



SIXTY Newfoundland-born Officers 
were present at the Toronto Con- 
gress, it was found when the Com- 
missioner called for a show of hands in 
the Welcome Meeting. The "clan" quick- 
ly arranged a "come together" over a 
cup of tea during the Congress, and had 
a happy "family reunion." 

* * # 

Among the visitors from other Terri- 
tories, noted at the Congress, were Col- 
onel Marshall, from the U.S.A., and Mrs. 
Brigadier Kington, from England, who 
has been visiting members of her family 
on this side of the "herring pond." 

* * * 

The Trade did a roaring trade — as it 
should, of course, with such a useful 
catalogue of goods on its shelves. 

* * * 

Commandant Sam Blackburn cele- 
brated his 78th birthday on Thursday of 
Congress week. He looks as young as 
ever. 

* # * 

Staff. Captain Keith's Brigade of female 
voices, gathered from Danforth, Dover- 
court and Riverdale Brigades, proved 
of effective use during the Solemn 
Assembly. 

* * * 

The Toronto Press carried some fine 
"write-ups" of the various Congress 
gatherings, and warm eulogies of Army 
activities. 

* * * 

West Toronto Band marched off from 
the Temple for its Sunday morning 
Open-air well before ten o'clock, the 
time of commencement. Dovercourt left 
at the same time, and had a short "route 
march" before Big Ben struck the hour. 

* * * 

Adjutant Bosher was passing a plumb- 
er's shop during the Congress when one 



of the partners of the firm called him in. 
The man had been drinking and, con- 
fessing to being ashamed of his condition, 
sought The Army man's help. The 
Adjutant told the man of the only real 
means of liberty from drink's bondage— r 
Salvation from all sin — and prayed with 
the distressed man. He is following the 
case up. 

* * * 

Despite the fact that, as soon as they 
leave the Garrison, members of each 
Training session are scattered to the 
four ends of our Territory, the spirit of 
comradeship and unity survives. This 
was amply evidenced during the Con- 
gress week, when Sessional Re-unions 
were the order of the day. Such happy 
get-togethers provided opportunity for 
the mutual relation of incidents, and . 
reminiscences of College days! 

* * * 

The Crusader Session, in their Re- 
union, decided to send a message of 
greeting to their first representative on 
the Foreign Field, Mrs. Captain Yurgen- 
sen, who is now stationed in Africa. 

* * * 

There were two young Officers to 
whom the 1931 Congress was a long- 
looked-for blessing. They were Ensign 
and Mrs. Leslie Russell, who are now 
furJoughing in Canada, after a lengthy 
period of service in India. 

* * * 

The sight of veteran Salvationists 
taking Joyous part in the Congress, 
proved something of an inspiration to 
Officers on active servicel Particularly 
stimulating was Colonel Jacobs' (R.) 
ringing testimony in an Officers' gather- 
ing. This valiant comrade has been a 
follower of Christ for fifty-four years! 
May God continue to bless him and his 
good wlfel 



EASTWARD HO! 

The Chief Secretary's Campaign 
in Newfoundland and the 
Maritimes 

THE Chief Secretary leaves Toron- 
to on Thursday, October 22nd 
for a strenuous campaign in New- 
foundland and the Bast, during which 
he will cover about 4,000 miles, con- 
duct thirty public gatherings,' and 
also Officers' meetings at five centres 
in addition to making inspections of 
Army Institutions in the various 
centres touched, and transacting 
other important Army business. 

Colonel Dalziel travels first to 
Charlottetown, P.E.I., where he 
spends the week-end.- Proceeding 
thence to Newfoundland, he stops off 
at Truro on the Monday for the 
public and Officers' meetings, leav- 
ing the same night for Sydney, where 
he is programmed for two similar 
meetings on the Tuesday. 

Crossing to the Island Division, on 
Tuesday night, the Colonel will spend 
ten busy days with our Newfound- 
land comrades, who, we predict, will 
give him a great welcome on this 
his first visit. 

Returning, he will visit Glace Bay 
on November 11th, conducting a 
Remembrance Service in the morn- 
ing, and Corps Anniversary celebra- 
tions in the afternoon and evening. 

Then on to Halifax for the In- 
stallation of Major and Mrs. Owen, 
the newly-appointed Divisional lead- 
ers, and thence home to Toronto, 
after an absence of three weeks. 

Pray that God will sustain the 
Colonel and richly bless all his 
efforts on behalf of the Kingdom. 
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TERRITORIAL 

PARS 
The Graduating Exer- 
cises of the class of 1931 
of the Women's Hospital, 
' Toronto, will be held in 
"the Temple, on October 
28th, at 8.15 p.m. The 
Commissioner will con- 
duct this gathering, and 
the public are cordially 
invited. 

* * * 

Sister Mrs. Jane Ann 
Long, of Edmonton, Al- 
berta, widely known in 
Canada East, passed 
away on September 25th, 
at the age of seventy- two. 
Mrs. Lo n.g was the 
mother of a well-known 
Salvation family, includ- 
ing Sister Mrs. Joseph 
Davies, 'of New Water- 
ford, N.S., and Band- 
master Ratcliffe, of Ed- 
monton. 

* * * 

' Salvationists will re- 
gret to learn of the re- 
cent passing of Sister 
Mary Markland, of the 
Montreal Citadel Corps. 
This comrade Was a faith- 
ful Soldier, and rendered 
trojan service as a "War 
Cry" boomer. 



HORIZONS WIDENED 

At Officers' Council in Hygeia 
Hall 

FOLLOWING the public gatherings 
of the. Congress, concluding with 
the gracious visitation in the Solemn 
Assembly on Monday night, the 
Commissioner conducted two days' 
Council with the Officers in the 
Hygeia Hall. There were six sessions 
in all, and each one contributed to the 
splendid inspiration of the whole. The 
Council proved a really efficient 
antidote_to what one might term 
"spiritual provincialism." Horizons 
that tended to be bound by environ- 
ment were widened; the Commission- 
er's eloquent presentation of spiritual 
truths and suggestion , of the vast 
possibilities that open before every 
Army Officer gave one a new concep- 
tion of spiritual potentialities. 

Deeply solemn moments were 
those in the opening session, when 
the Chief Secretary read the Roll 
Call of Officer-comrades promoted to 
Glory from Canada East and New- 
foundland durng the past year. Mrs. 
Hay graciously prayed that Goa 
might succor and comfort the De- 
rfifliVfid onss. 

The Commissioner's references to 
the remarkable manner in when tne 
General, whom he saw on his recent 
visit to the Old Land, is bearing tne 
strenuous burden of his high office, 
were received' with a spontaneous 
expression of loyalty, and this loyalty 
was given tangible form in a mes- 
sage sent from the Council to our 
beloved Leader, on behalf of tne 
Canada East Officers. The Generals 
reply, which was read later, eVOKeu 
great enthusiasm. . H 

. Intensely interesting were testi- 
monies from a number of ofl £^ 
who have seen twenty years or nu» 
of service in the ranks; in aaotn" 



session farewell words were 



heard 



seaaion iareweu wumo ..*--- ., 

from Brigadier and Mrs. MacdonaiQ, 
who are on the eve of retirement. 
Lieut. -Colonel Bladin also spoke, 

The Commissoner was ably >=■"» 
ported throughout by Mrs. Hay, t" 
Chief Secretary and Mrs. D alz ' 01 ' 
and the Field Secretary. ,r« nr pr 

Plans for the forthcoming Winter 
Campaign were placed before 
Officers, and expectations are n'6 
for a mighty outpouring of ^ uu 



Spirit upon the Territory. .-. 

On Thursday morning the C-omu _ 
sioner met the Divisional C°™ m »*l 
ers in Council, and important m» 



ters were discussed. 



October 31, 1931 



THE WAR CRY 




REETlNG f 



"Let us rejoice in the Lord!" 

HERE is the key and cue to 
the Forty-ninth Congress of 
The Salvation Army held 
in Toronto. Our 'opening 1 
words were spoken by the 
Commissioner, in the public welcome 
meeting held in Massey Hall, on Fri- 
day evening. With this gathering the 
Congress proceedings were launched, 
and hope was high that, ere the Con- 
gress closed on the succeeding 
Wednesday evening, there would be 
great cause for gladness in the 
presence of the Lord. 

Certainly a note of thanksgiving, 
of praise — as Lieut.-Colonel 
Saunders struck it in his prayer at 
the opening of the meeting — found 
an echo in every Salvationist's heart. 
God has been good to us! We have 
every occasion to lift up His name 
in praise, and to delight ourselves in 
His presence. Therefore, as the Col- 
onel continued, "Remembering all the 
way that the Lord has led us" up to 
this hour, at the initiation of another 
Congress we could not fail to praise 
God with our most enthusiastic 
gratitude. 

The Massey Hall lias seen many 
Salvation Army Congresses, but 
never until this occasion, had it 




Mrs. Colonel Dalziel 

known our present Chief Secretary 
as the leader of the opening song. 
How familiar, yet how unfailingly 
thrilling was that first raising of our 
voices on this Friday evening. As 
Colonel Dalziel sounded forth the 
very first line of the opening stanza, 
Stand up for Jesus," there, was a 
sense of warming and of gladdening 
Which reached many hearts. 

The Commissioner's call to prayer 
found expression in a heart-lifting 
chorus of supplication, and from all 
parts of the bowed gathering there 
swept forth those unmistakable 
sounds characteristic of Salvation 
gatherings before the Throne of 
Grace— it was Invocation's machine- 
STun-iike investment of High Heaven. 
WQt one alone was praying while 
the congregation followed reveren- 
tially, hut positively hundreds of 
voices were heard. It was in very 
deed a season of prayer, and it was 
wen that the Congress should thus 
oe launched before the presence of 
the Lord. 



C ongress K eynote .- "Let Us Rejoice!" 

Massey Hall Gathering, for Public Welcome to Delegates, Sees 
Congress Launched on a Paean of Praise — The Commissioner's 
Exhortation is a Challenge — Thus Did the Salvation Clan Kejoice 



It was during the reading of a 
Psalm that the Commissioner raised 
his challenge with which this report 
opens. The Psalmist had said, "I 

will bless Thy name, O Lord 

Every day will I bless Thee " 

and, thus spiritually provoked, the 
Commissioner raised his voice in ring- 
ing appeal, "Let us rejoice in the 
Lord!" 

"I am looking forward," said our 
Leader, "to our gatherings next year, 
for we shall celebrate, in 1932, the 
Jubilee of The Salvation Army, and 
this will be our theme on that occa- 
sion — I am already preparing my 
mind to this end — praising the works 
of our God from one generation to 
another." 

To look upon that audience, sitting 
row upon row, in the great building, 
one could not fail to be impressed by 
the fact that it was a family gather- 
ing. More — it was a gathering of 
families. It was possible to pick out, 
in almost any part of the building to 
which we might look, little groups 
representing families, in some cases, 
large families. It was also possible 
to differentiate between groups rep- 
resentative of various Corps. One 
sees a certain face looming up out 
of serried rows of countenances, and 
then one looks for the inevitable 
companions of that individual com- 
rade, and they would certainly be 
found in the immediate neighbor- 
hood. Yet, the Commissioner said, 
"We are met with a common aim." 
And so we were — to give thanks unto 
the Lord for His mercy and for vic- 
tories up to date. 

We were, as the Commissioner 
pointed out, a varied assembly. There 
were veterans with forty and fifty 
years of Salvation service to their 
credit. There were converts of only 
a few hours, met with us. And all 
grades of Army activity could be 
found in the interval between those 
extremes. And — again let it be re- 
peated — ^as the Commissioner said, 
'We were met with a common aim." 
There need be no difference between 
the veteran and the convert in en- 
thusiasm and devotion to the princi- 
ples and work of God in The Army. 

An Army gathering, seen en masso, 
gives very nearly always a sombre 
appearance, by reason of the all- 
prevalent blue uniform. There is not 
much artistic relief in the ensemble. 
Particularly is that noticeable in 
these days. Only an occasional red 
guernsey was to be seen. We wonder 
why these have dwindled since that 



day when an Army assembly would 
be ablaze with the light of that por- 
tion of our characterictic garb. 
Nowadays, possibly, the men's tunics 
are fastened to the chin in proper, 
decent order. Maybe this explains 
much of the loss of the beautiful flare 
of color which otherwise would be 
manifest. 

But it is a tribute to the Commis- 
sioner's abilty to seize upon the at- 
tention of thoughtful people that, as 
one looked over the gathering, one 
saw how, sitting forward, fore-finger 
on chin, many were utterly absorbed 
in the freely-flowing sentences which, 
proceeding from the speaker on the 
platform, rang around tne great 
building, while he dealt with those 
salient things for which The Army 
is known to stand in the world to- 
day. There was, indeed, a sonorous 
challenge, as well as exhortation, in 
the words with which he closed the 
opening address of the Congress, 
"Let us rejoice in the Lord!" 

And so, we repeat, the note was 
struck, the key was established. 

Out of doors the weather was 
miserable Indeed, and there can be 
no doubt that many who would have 
made an effort to be present found it 
inconvenient to do l ao by reason of 
the conditions prevailing, but within 
was Salvation light and music and 
song, and joy in the Holy Ghost. 

The Riverdale and East Toronto 
Bands took turns in providing rous- 
ing strains. Indeed, for some time 
before the meeting commenced they 
had been thus engaged In adding to 
the cheer of the occasion, and 
throughout the meeting they gave of 
their best to this end. 

Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. Bladin 
were affectionately greeted when, at 
the Commissioner's call, they came 
to the rail to sing a duet. It was a 
charming old ballad, older indeed 
than The Salvation Army itself, to 
which they attached the words of a 
song which contributed in no small 
measure to the enjoyment of the 
meeting. The motif of the duet, 
charmingly up-borne on the pleasing 
blend of their voices, declared, 
"There's no one like Jesus to me." 

The proceedings were kept "a'mov- 
ing" by the Commissioner, who seemed 
determined to introduce as many 
items as possible into the program. 
Each Division in turn was represented 
and greeted — the Divisional Com- 
manders rising to their feet on the 
platform while all the Officers and 



Soldiers of the individual commands 
also rose in their places amongst the 
throng, so that all might recognize 
how splendidly the different sections 
of the Territory were represented. It 
was following the presentation of the 
Halifax, St. John, Sydney and Mon- 
treal delegates that the Commission- 
er called upon Mrs. Hay to address 
the gathering for "a minute and a 
half." There was a quizzical accept- 
ance, on Mrs. Hay's part, of her "in- 
structions," and a remarkably-accu- 
rate fulfilment of same. We did not 
time the animated little talk which 
ensued, but we should suppose that 
not many seconds more than the lim- 
it imposed had been taken. "We want 
not only an enjoyable Congress," said 
Mrs.' Hay, as she concluded, "but it 
is our greatest desire that God should 




AN ARMY with BANNERS 



THE towering, light-besprinkled 
walls of downtown Toronto 
loom in vast and jagged sil- 
houette against the early-darkening 
horizon. Yonder a giant hostelry 
thrusts its luminous head, wrapt in 
golden grandeur, far into the sky, 
casting a soft, fairy-like radiance 
through the killing gloom. 

Now comes the boom of a big bass 
drum; the tramp of hundreds of feet. 
Emerging from the thickening shad- 
ows of the massive, sprawling ar- 
mories on University Avenue there 
appears an Army with banners. 



The Army turns down the wide- 
sweeping Avenue, Band ahead, Terri- 
torial Leaders and Headquarters Offi- 
cers following, and then successive 
wave upon wave of Officer-delegates 
to The Salvation Army's 49th Annual 
Congress. 

The Band — it's a composite, with 
Cadets and Officers brought together 
for the occasion — bursts into lilting 
music. 

Left wheel! Into Queen Street- 
Toronto's cosmopolitan thoroughfare 
—the Salvationists swing. Windows 
(Continued on page 12) 



Colonel W. R. Dalziel 



be glorified and that sinners should 
be won for God." 

Amongst the hundreds of Officers 
who had assembled were a number of 
retired Officers — comrades who had 
borne the heat and burden of the day, 
and, following a lengthy and faithful 
service, were now enjoying a well- 
earned rest from front-line activities. 
Those who were present were called 
to their feet by the Commissioner, 
and following his expression of sin- 
cere appreciation of their services in 
the past years, the congregation join- 
ed in a demonstration which must 
have come with considerable comfort 
to the hearts of "the trail-blazers." 

The Chief Secretary, when he came 
to speak, told how for many years 
he had read in 'The War Cry" of the 
Old Country enthusiastic reports re- 
garding the Canadian Congress 
gatherings, and he had often won- 
dered if it might be his good fortune 
some day to participate in one of 
these stimulating events. He and his 
wife were glad to be present to take 
part in the Forty-ninth gathering 
of the Salvation clans of Canada, 
As it appeared to him, the delegates 
had come from all parts looking for- 
ward to hours of sweet fellowship. 
They were meeting in the name of 
the Lord, and he trusted that great 
blessing would result, and that the 
Name above every other name would 
be still more glorified. This was our 
chief endeavor — our common pur- 
pose — to win glory for the name of 
the Lord Jesus. Then, harking back 
to that opening song, the Chief Sec- 
retary sounded a call for more and 
more determined banding together of 

(Continued on page 12) 
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BECAUSE SOMEONE CARED 

A Story Related by Colonel Carpenter in His Weekly Notes 
in the Sydney "War Cry" 




MADE OPEN CONFESSION 

After Finding Pardon in Offi- 
cers' Quarters 

A SERIES of events led to a man's 
Salvation at Middlesborough, 
England, writes the Officer of the 
No. I Corps, A Staff Officer met the 
man early on Saturday evening', gave 
him some good advice, and then in- 
troduced him to the Corps Secretary. 
For fourteen days he had been drink- 
ing heavily, and had lost the rest of 
his wages in gambling. He had not 
been home for a day or two. The 
Secretary did his best to help the 
man, and then brought him to the 
Officers' Quarters. Late as it was, 
we began a prayer-meeting, in which 



A YOUNG professional woman of 
another State married, and life 
opened out for her with much 
promise of gladness. Two lovely 
children added to her husband's joys. 
Then came the economic depression. 
The husband fell out of work. Weeks 
passed, months crept into the second 
year, and unemployment sapped his 
hope and vitality. Their beautiful 
home was sold up, and they came to 
Sydney, where, unfortunately, con- 
ditions were worse. Unfriendly en- 
vironments, real want and often 
hunger, inclined to fret delicate nerves 
to breaking point. The wife and 
mother had heard of The Gap, near 
Sydney, a fact which held no signifi- 
cance for her in happier years; now, 
in a frenzy of despair, it meant a way 
out of her misery. 
A little movement, and all would 



came to Sydney, the wild purpose 
filling her mind. In Pitt Street, the 
words, "The Salvation Army," caught 
her eyes outside the People's Palace. 
At that moment a voice spoke to her 
stricken heart. Surely the Salvation- 
ists would help her. She entered the 
Palace, where she met with a kindly 
Officer, who drew her aside and let 
her talk out her breaking heart while 
she and the children partook of 
nourishing food. The impulse to 
suicide died under the warmth of 
Christlike sympathy. "You will go 
home now," said the Officer. "Oh, 
yes," was the reply. She felt able to 
face even the impossible conditions of 
her life again now that she knew 
some one cared. A letter to the Corps 
Officer of the district whence the 
troubled mother came took to her 
door a gentle woman in Salvation 




The first meeting of the Directors of The Salvation Army Custodian Trustee Companv, which met on October 1st. Reading 
from the General, in the forefront, the names of the other Officers are: Commissioner Manp (Chief of the Staff), Commis- 
sioner Laurie (Chancellor of the Excheauer), Commissioner Hurren (Principal of the International Training College), Com. 
missioner Cuthbert (Managing Director of The Salvation Army Assurance Society), Lt. -Commissioner Langdon (Leader of the 
Men's Social Work in Great Britain), Commissioner Jeffries (British Commissioner). Standing at back: Lt. -Commissioner 
Troth (Secretary to the -Company), Mr. Ernest Frost and Mr. W. Frost (Solicitors to the Company) 



the drunkard got saved. At eleven 
o'clock another prayer-meeting was 
held in his home, with his wife and 
children who had been waiting for 
his return. On Sunday the convert 
came to all the meetings, and then, 
as a public confession, he knelt at 
the Mercy-seat. He afterwards gave 
a splendid testimony. 



AUSTRALIAN ABORIGINES 

A Sergeant-Major Seizes His 
Opportunity 

IN THE course of his worlc as a 
fisherman, Sergeant-Major Scott 
Ford, of Moonto Corps, South Aus- 
tralia, came into contact with the 
Aborigines and found an open door 
which he eagerly entered. 

Permission was secured from the 
manager to hold a weekly meeting. 
Such glorious possibilities were quick- 
ly revealed by these gatherings that 
the whole place became enthused. 
Moonta comrades saw the opportun- 
ity, and now once each month a com- 
pany is motored out to the settlement. 

The party from Moonta usually ar- 
rives at about 5 p.m. The children 
gather round in the fading light, and 
join in some hearty singing, led by 
the Corps Officer, with his cornet. 

By the time the children's meeting 
is over the hall is usually well filled 
Svith adults, and very soon a rollick- 
ing, joyous Salvation meeting is in 
full swing. 

So far there .have been three sur- 
renders. 



TN 
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be over in a moment. She and 
her darlings . would be beyond the 
sorrow of these unhappy days. She 

NORWAY'S BLIND 

Army Work of Great Blessing 

Connection with the Deaf and 
Dumb work in Norway, there is a 
work going on for blind people, and 
this has become a great blessing — 
especially in Oslo, where quite a num- 
ber of blind people have been reached. 
An "Attendant Brigade" has been 
formed, and the members visit the 
afflicted, take them to Army meet- 
ings, and helping them in many other 
ways. Several outings and feasts 
have also been arranged. 

This work has also been taken up 
on the West Coast, where The Army 
is in touch with one hundred blind 
people. In Oslo, Adjutant Andresen, 
a former Missionary Officer, is the 
Sergeant of the Brigade, and is very 
interested in the work and a real 
blessing to these people. She is able 
to write to them in their own char- 
acters, and in many ways be of ser- 
vice and help to them. , 

The Chief Secretary, Colonel Mokle- 
bust, has recently been visiting the 
Far North, where he has conducted 
Officers meetings at Narvik, the 
great export harbor for iron ore, 
Harstad and Vard. The blessing of 
God was upon the meetings, and the 
Officers were inspired and encourag- 
ed. During the tour the Colonel 
(Continued in column 4) 



Army uniform. The sight of another 
who cared, and who spoke of love 
and peace and joy, was as the break- 
ing of sunshine on wintry prospects. 
The mother entered into the joys of 
Christ's Salvation. 



DOUGHNUTS IN FRANCE 

Salvation Army Girl Who Made 
the First 

ENVOY and Mrs. Stufflebeam, the 
most recent reinforcements to 
the Hawaiian Islands Division, are 
sincere, hard-working Salvationists. 
Mrs. Stufflebeam, formerly known as 
Adjutant Margaret Sheldon, the 
woman who made the first Army 
doughnut in France during the World 
War, supplied a "War Cry" corre- 
spondent with a few interesting off- 
hand facts prior to the boarding of 
the Matson liner that was to take 
her and her husband to the Paradise 
of the Pacific. 

She became an Officer in 1903, and 
was selected to accompany the first 
contingent that went to Prance in 
August of 1917, where she served 
faithfully for two years with the 1st 
Division of the United States Army. 

It was in a place called Jaoun, in 
the Alsace-Lorraine section, where 
she made the doughnut that was to 
become famous the world over. 

It came about in this way: The 
soldiers (or doughboys as they were 
termed later) were longing for some 
home-cooked food, and pleaded with 
The Army girls for some "honest-to- 
goodness American cooking." "This 
request introduced the thought 
of the doughnut," said Mrs. 
Stufflebeam, smilingly. "There were 
no supplies to fall back on, so we 
selected the material from the United 
States kitchen. An adobe stove was 
hurriedly erected by tha soldier-hoys 
who had formerly served on the 
Texas border, and who knew how it 
was done. Other boys gathered the 
necessary kindling-wood, and soon 
the fire was ready. Within a short 
time the doughnut, familiar to Ameri- 
can and British troops alike, had 
made its debut from an Army 
kitchen. 

(Continued from foot column 2) 
travelled 4,500 miles and conducted 
fifty-seven meetings. 

At Berlevag, the place which lies 
absolutely open to the Arctic Ocean, 
the Colonel had to be taken on board 
the steamer by the winch (cradle). 
Regarding this, Colonel Moklebust 
says: "It is, of course, rather a 
strange experience, but the safest 
way in stormy weather." 



THE BOY WHO WAS PAWNED 

Pledge Still Unredeemed, But He Is Happy On An Army Colony 

in Celebes 



SUCH is the Influence of The 
Army's Colony at Kalawara, in 
Celebes, that native people are build- 
ing houses of the same style as those 
erected by the Colonists, and in dis- 
tant parts are tracts of land now 
planted with trees in orderly rows 
and at regular distances as is done 
at Kalawara under the direction of 
Field-Major Veerenhuis. 

Where previously ' was wild moun- 
tinous country are now productive 
enclosures. Maize to the number of 
one and a half million cars, a forest 
of eight thousand coconut trees (a 
thousand already producing) , acres of 
monkey nuts, ten thousand coffee 
plants, and beans for cattle-food are 
making the place fruitful. Domesti- 
cated animals are giving an air of 
prosperity. Among the Major's herd 
of three hundred and twenty-five 
cows are some which the local 
Government inspector says are the 
•best he has ever seen, first-class cat- 
tle in every respect. Three hundred 
hens and one hundred and fifty pigs 



are also included in the ifve-stoclc 

Queer stories can be told of some 
of the healthy, happy people living in 
this little paradise where the govern- 
ment is so good and the conditions so 
ideal. Youthful . inmates of TM 
Army's Beggars' Home in Semarang 
are migrated to this land of plenty 
and their beginnings' are naturally 
obscure, but there is only one Colon- 
ist, it appears, who has actually been 
left in pawn. 

This boy's mother, many yeai& 
ago, being in immediate need w 
money, succeeded in borrowing tro 
amount she required by leaving m 
son as security. Since she never re*- 
turned to redeem the pledge, and ner 
son is happy to have it so, he has :re 
mained a respected member ana* 
willing worker in this unique com 
munity, one of the three nundrea 
happy people who live l»**,££ 
Army's care and who' call,*"*"* 
Major and Mrs. Veerenhuis J" atn jL 
and "mother," accepting their cm 
ection in all the affairs of Uft« 
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Festival of Music & Young People's Activities 




Four Bands, with Songsters, Male Octet Party, Life-Saving 

Scouts and Guards,<and 200 Children's Voices, Contribute 

to a Thrilling Evening at The Massey Hall 



, , /-\H, MUMSY, I do hope they 
I 1 have some of those queer 
V- * little brownies on the pro- 
gram, like last year; they were so 
funny, and — and I hope the Guards 
have a camp-fire — a real jolly one 
where they sit in the shadows and 
sing, and tell creepy stories." 

"I expect there will be brownies, 
or something as good, Betty. I hope 
there'll be Songster Brigades, too, 
and singing " 

"And Bands — and playing," chimed 
in Bandsman Dad. I'm just famish- 
ing for some Festival Series music — 
or anything that's good for that mat- 
ter. Wonder how Dovercourt Band 
is shaping, and the Temple — ? Ah, 
there's Earlscourt Band!" 

"The Maple Leaf, our emblem 
dear," the latter Band is playing. 

"It's started, mother! The pro- 
gram's started! Look!" 

The excited out-of-town girlie is 
right. The opening strains of that 
song — so dear to the heart of Cana- 
dians — heralds the advance of eleven 
graceful young ladies, their gowns 
and escutcheons designating them as 
the representatives of the Provinces. 

And here's the Commissioner to 
announce the opening song, sung to 
the same tune, played this time by 
the Temple and Dovercourt Bands on 
the platform, under Staff-Captain 
Coles' baton. 

The Commissioner is speaking. He 
reminds us of all the effort of plan- 
ning and organizing which this aus- 
picious evening has involved. 

"Thank you, Colonel Dalziel," he 
says, in effect, "thank you, Young 
People; thank you, Bandsmen, and 
thank you, everybody, who has had a 
finger in the pie." And so say all 
of us! 

"Gr-rr-and!" Bandsman Dad is in 
the "seventh heaven," as, with body 
rigid, and hands gripping the arm- 
rests, he listens to the martial strains 
of "The President," played by the 
West Toronto Band and a squad of 
Life-Saving Scout Buglers, under the 
leadership of Brigadier Hawkins. 
Something new, this, in Army pro- 
grams. 

"It's your turn now." Our little 
friend nudges her mother as eight 
hefty Bandsmen from London I be- 
gin to sing with pleasing blend and 
spirit, "The Soldiers' Chorus." 

"Good!" exclaims our Bandsman 
friend; "that'll show the Toronto folk 
that they haven't quite all the talent. 
The London boys have represented 
the Provincial Corps in tip-top style." 

"Sunbeams!" gasped Betty. Seem- 
ingly from nowhere trip a score or 
so of dainty little missies with colored 
balloons. What with their twinkling 
toes, their graceful actions with the 
aery-faerie balls, it is a charming 
item. So thinks Betty, and so think 
all the other hundreds of Bettys, for 
they clap the Toronto Bast Sunbeams 
to the echo. 

And now Dad has settled himself 
comfortably in his seat for another 
treat — a seraphic smile on his face. 
" is the Temple Band this time, 
under Bandmaster Hugh McGregor's 
Baton, The "Hardy Norseman" is 



the title of the piece, and as the 
theme recurs again and again, we 
vision our faithful Bandsmen on the 
street-corner, playing the same tune, 
although stripped of its elaborations, 
to the familiar words, "Jesus, the 
Name, high over all." 

"Well done, Temple! They're 
right up to scratch," whispers Dad 
confidingly to his wife, who agrees, 
vaguely wondering just what that 
term "up to scratch" might imply. 



"Yes, Betty, they're the lassies of 
the Pape Avenue Children's Home, 
and the dresses they're wearing are 
similar to what your grandmother 
wore when she was your age." De- 
murely the little girls enter and sing 
sweetly about old-fashioned days and 
ways. They do well, and Adjutant 
McLaren, their matron and trainer, 
deserve commendation. 

Trombones — a squad of them — 
delight us with "Comrades in Arms," 



AN EMINENT MUSICIAN'S TRIBUTE TO ARMY MUSIC 

The Bands in Massey Hall, on Saturday, Came Very Close to 

Tonal Glory 

— Augustus Bridle. 



"I guess he knows what he means, 
even if I don't," she says to herself. 

"Mumsy, look quick! What are 
they? Ha, ha! they're not brownies, 
but blackies. Oh, aren't they funny? 
and Betty does what everybody else 
is doing — rocks with laughter. Most 
ludicrous are the queer midgets 
which now take possession of the 
platform, especially the "littlest fel- 
ler." What are they? — wild men 
from Borneo, cannibals from the 
South Sea Islands, or are the great 
Chakas Zulus come to terrorize 
Toronto ? 

" "Ya, ya, ya, ya, ya-hh-h-h!" they 
yell ferociously, and then a "blood- 
thirsty" battle begins. In two 
ranks they toddle toward each 
other, savagely waving their 
wooden assegais, theor ear- 
rings a-dangling, and with hot 
anger flashing in their eyes (or 
are we "seeing things?") They 
are within two feet of each 
other ' — within one foot ! Will 
they strike? There are screams 
from th audience — screams of 
merriment, you understand. The 
little fellows .make faces at 
one another and assume to be 
terror-stricken that they run for their 
lives. The battle is a draw! 

The "Hottentot Hunters" or, as 
they are better known on Sundays, 
the members of the Earlscourt Pri- 
mary, have given us a jolly time. 
Bravo, Captain Jennings'. 

Swiftly comes the next item. There 
seems scarcely a pause between 
events, so magnificently has every- 
thing been planned. It is the Earls- 
court Songster Brigade this time. We 
may be assured of a worthy exhibi- 
tion. "Storm Troops" is their item 
—a dashing selection from April, 
1931, "Musical Salvationist," under 
Songster-Leader Albert Boys' baton. 

"How will Dovercourt Band shape 
up?" mused Bandsman Out-of-town. 
They've been considerably re-model- 
led, but say, mother, you'll be sur- 
prised. Now mark my words! They 
play the latest composition of their 
leader, Staff-Captain Coles, Ah, lis- 
ten to that chord work; that prelude 
— it's simply ravishing! 

"A musical portrayal of Toplady's 
universally-popular hymn, "Rock of 
Ages," reads Dad, as he cons his 
much-thumbed program. "And beau- 
tifully presented by a re-created 
Band. Excellent, Dovercourt!" 

"Oh, my, here's something! What 
funny dresses, mother!" 




with Major Beer as leader. Their 
playing is a thing of beauty. "Should 
have more of that sort of thing," re- 
marks Dad. We agree heartily. 

Admirably, the changes are again 
rung. A trek-cart display provides 
thrills for old and young alike. Dex- 
terity! Agility! Jollity! (a bad boy 
on a "bike" knocks the "traffic cop" 
down.) All are included in this 
efficient exhibition by the Temple 
Life-Saving Scouts, under Leader 
Bateman. Besides that, they lower 
records for limbering and umlimber- 
ing their cart. 

Why, here we are at the middle of 
the program already with seven 
other interesting items to come. 
"Well, if they're as good as 
what we've seen already," ex- 
claimed Betty impulsively, "I 
don't mind staying all night!" 
Not all the heroes are in 
story-hooks. With cheers and 
handclapping, which simply 
makes Massey Hall resound, 
Mrs. Commissioner Hay awards 
medals for life-saving to Scout 
Edward Hudson, of Windsor I 
Troop, and to Scout E. Gordon 
Green, of Earlscourt. The deeds of 
valor for which tliis distinction was 
given were explained by the Chief 
Secretary. 

Heroic Edward Hudson was stand- 
ing on the shore of Lake Erie, at 
Leamington, last June, when the 
screams of a woman attracted his 
attention. About sixty yards from 
the shore he descried a struggling 
form. The woman had got beyond 
her depth. Recking little of the cost, 
he sprang to the rescue, and after an. 
exhausting struggle brought the wo- 
man to safety. 

And here is the other epic, con- 
cerning Scout Green, who, by the 
way, is the son of Adjutant Ernest 
Green. While on holiday at Bala, 
Muskoka, young Green heard the 
cries of a woman in distress. Into 
twelve feet of water he plunged, 
bringing the drowning woman safely 
to shore. 

Charmingly, Mrs. Hay now presents 
twenty members of the 1931 St. John 
Ambulance Class with official awards. 
Staff-Captain Porter, the class lead- 
er for a number of years, comes in 
for a pat on the back. 

What more good things are in 
store? Why, there is more music by 
the Bands and the London Male Voice 
Party. For instance, Earlscourt 
Band's "Rejoice," conducted by the 
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versatile Bandmaster Alan Austin, 
is voted delightful. Likewise, the 
West Toronto Band is again heard 
in "God's Call to Man," a richly sug- 
gestive tone-poem, finely interpreted. 
The massed singing Companies, led 
by Adjutant Green, sing with vigor, 
"Christ for the whole, wide world," 
which made Betty quite anxious to 
be a Toronto girl. "Mimetic Exer- 
cises (whatever they are!) by Life- 
Saving Guards. Captain Bloss has 
them excellently trained, and their 
"day in camp," from the "yawny" 
awakening at sun-up, to "taps" at 
night, is a magnificent example of 
what Guards can do when <they "get 
down to it." 

And then that ennobling finale — 
"The Hallelujah Chorus," by the 
massed Bands, directed by Colonel 
Dalziel. How we thrilled as we stood 
in reverent silence. 

And so — another Congress Festival! 
Heralded by a patriotic flourish, the 
program was suitably concluded by 
the praiseful and jubilant "Chorus," 
and many hundreds echoed those in- 
spired "Hallelujahs!" which rang, 
full-toned, from the brazen bells of 
the Bandsmen's instruments. 

Thank you again, Bandsmen! 
Thank you, young folk! Thank you, 
Songsters! Thank you, everybody, 
who had a hand in providing the 
forty-ninth Congress Festival. — J. 
Wood, Ensign. 



ARMY MUSICIANS 

By Augustus Bridle, in the Toronto 
"Daily Star." 

Salvation Army music in Toronto 
has for decades built itself up on the 
prestige of splendid Bands. The fine 
Bands of Toronto have had their ef- 
fect on Bands all over Ontario. 
Among the many triumphant Army 
Bands in this city — and especially at 
these Festivals — the memory still 
survives of that wonderful Staff 
Band, most of whom perished in the 
trag-edy of the Empress of Ireland, in 
1914. 

And some of the Bands in Massey 
Hall on Saturday came very close 
in moments of inspiration to the 
tonal glory of that great hymn- 
playing Band which every summer 
Sunday evening used to bring crowds 
to the hotel windows. 

Here and there in the Festival were 
included stirring martial numbers 
and concert pieces which long ago 
gave point to old General Booth's 
dictum, that the devil had no right to 
a monopoly of good tunes. 

Especially on the hymns — and most 
of all when the audience sang — 
were the cornets, trumpets, euphon- 
iums, trombones and tubas most 
thrillingly effective. 

Even after the superb performance 
of St. Hilda's Band in the same hall, 
only a few weeks ago, the work of 
these single and massed Army Bands 
stood out as noble specimens of art 
in the playing of religious music. 

The utterances of the distinguished 
chairman at the opening of the Fes- 
tival were a noble tribute to the 
best work of The Army; but it was 
the Bands, and sometimes even more 
the choral singing, that gave.the real 
triumph to the occasion on Saturday 
night. 
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Intense Longing — Eloquent Song-Prayer — Gracious 
Influences Characterising Salvation Meeting 



THE COMMISSIONER and the Tragic Hand of History 
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"ARMY'S FINAL STRENGTH" 

Says THE COMMISSIONER, is "Its Holy Living"— Sunday 
Morning Meeting Rich With Inspiration 

"I 



■ T IS obligatory upon us that 
we teach Holiness," declared 
Commissioner Hay, in the first 
Congress Sunday gathering in the 
Massey Hall. "I know of no final 
strength for The Salvation Army 
other than its holy living." 

Nearly three thousand Salvation- 
ists and Army friends were present 
at this matutional meeting; it was a 
stirring sight to witness the tier 
upon tier of uniformed warriors — and 
even more heartening was the vigor 
with which they sang; the earnest- 
ness with which they followed every 
word of exhortation; the sacredness 
of the prayer periods; the spontanet- 
ly of response. 

We shall never forget the vision 
of one young Bandsman, whose very 
soul shone in his face, as with head 
thrown back, eyes closed, and hands 
clenched, he knelt pleadingly before 
the God Who brooded in such a 
mighty manner upon that Holiness 
meeting. 

A dominant motif was suggested 
in the opening song, and as the 
Commissioner sounded forth the 
words, "Saviour, I long to be nearer 
to Thee," they came as a yearning 
cry — and more — as a challenge, sug- 
gesting the illimitable possibilities of 
fellowship. 

Separation From Sin 

"Oh, God, meet with us. Grant that 
we may be lifted to Thee," prayed 
Brigadier Tilley; while centreing our 
even more emphatically upon the 
Christ, came a second song, "Precious 
Jesus, Oh to love Thee," led by the 
Chief Secretary. 

Separation from sin is Holiness! 
Mrs. Hay emphasized this vital truth, 
after the Toronto Temple Band had 
played, when she declared, her voice 
vibrating through the vast building 
in fervent utterance, "If all in this 
hall this morning would separate 
themselves from the world, what a 
mighty force for good we would be!" 
We recalled her words when, later in 
the service, the London I Male Voice 
Party sang, "I want my life to tell 
for Jesus," with a depth of feeling 
that stirred the whole audience. 
Sublime in their simplicity; potent 
in their spiritual truth, were the 
verses from Christ's immortal Ser- 
mon on the Mount, which the Field 
Secretary read. A solemn hush swept 
over the building; one forgot the 
Massey Hall and the sea of upturned 
face3 for the nonce, and envisioned a 
lone Wind-swept Judean hill, and the 
seated Saviour, with His listening, 
eager disciples 

There were others who had caught 
the same vision, and when the Com- 
missioner spoke, when he cried from 
the depths of his soul, "If we serve 
Him as we should, we shall find the 
lasting Beauty of Holiness." Our 



thoughts fled again to the ineffable 
purity of the Man who 'Went about 
doing good." That purity and that 
"doing" of service were ineseperable ! 

Trenchant and outspoken were the 
Commisioner's exaortations. "No man 
can be God's true man," he declared, 
"if he is doing anything 
that violates the moral 
law." 

And again: "There is 
safety in Holiness. We 
shall never know how 
much a city is under ob- 
ligation to the people 
who pray. God has 
promised to answer the 
prayers of His saints. 

"There is a final au- 
thority in Holiness," he 
continued. "It is not our 
physical strength, the 
size of our Army, or the 
gold standard that 
counts, but Righteous- 
ness. 

"There is a fragrance 
in Holiness, too! Some 
people, it matters not 
where they go, carry 
this fragrance with 
them, and even the chil- 
dren take note that they 
are on intimate terms 
wih their Lord." 

It was a potent appeal 
for Holiness, and the 
Chief Secretary aptly 
followed with an earnest 
exhortation which, aided 
by the compelling in- 
fluence of the Holy 
Spirit, eventuated in 
much heart-searching. 

The first seeker was 
a man, who, whilst 
every head was bowed 
in silent prayer, walked 
from the very back of 
the ground-floor to the 
Altar. From the top 
gallery came the next 
seeker. 

"Wash me and cleanse 
me," the praying Salva- 
tionists sang softly. A young man 
surrendered. We learned after that 
he was one of a number of unem- 
ployed who were living together in 
temporary abode on the outskirts of 
Toronto. An Officer had taken an 
interest in them and invited them to 
the Congress meetings! 

Colonel Adby (R.), veteran Prayer- 
meeting leader, prayed and sang, and 
still the seekers after truth and 
righteousness came to the Altar. It 
was 12.30 before that glorious meet- 
ing was brought' to a close, and the 
hearts of Salvationists were jubilant 
over the fact that earnest men and 
women had made the decision which 
had brought them out upon the 
King's Highway of Holiness. 



THE MASSEY HALL had hardly 
emptied itself of its large after- 
noon audience, and had time to 
get its breath again when the doors 
were flung open once more and the 
crowds were commencing to throng 
in for the great Sunday finale — the. 
Salvation meeting, conducted by the 
Commissioner. A whole hour before 
the time of commencement people 
were in their seats, and by seven 
o'clock, when Commissioner and Mrs. 
Hay came to the platform, accom- 
panied by the Field Secretary and 
other leading Officers, hardly an 
empty seat was to be seen in the vast 
building. 

Hearts and minds had been pre- 
pared for the consideration of eternal 
verities by the playing of the Dover- 




Commissioner James Hay 



court Band — for an hour prior to the 
commencement — of soul-moving and 
memory-awakening sermons-in-music, 
and the singing by the Band's male 
voice party of tender vocal appeals. 
So that pent-up emotions had full 
sway when voices were raised in 
the singing of "Love Divine from 
Jesus flowing," with which this great 
Salvation meeting commenced. 

The intense longing in this eloquent 
song-prayer furnished exhilarating 
witness to the fact that there is— 
as Mrs. Brigadier Bristow, who fol- 
lowed Colonel Miller in supplication, 
prayfed— "Still faith, still longing 
after God, still desire for rest under 
the shadow of the wings of the Al- 
mighty." 



Fraught with gracious influences, 
the meeting compassed in its potent 
ministry both saved and unsaved. 
"We want every soul in this great 
audience to receive spiritual help to- 
night," said the Commissioner in a 
preliminary word, and who could 
have sat through the soul-stirring- In- 
fluences of those evening hours with- 
out feeling the touch of the Divine 
Hand. 

High above the platform hung a 
picture of the Christ, with arms out- 
stretched in an attitude of irresistible 
appeal. We found our eyes drawn to 
that picture many times during the 
evening, for the name of Jesus dom- 
inated the meeting. He it was Who 
was being uplifted in all that was 
done. 

"See from His head, His hands, His 
feet," we had sung earlier in the 
meeting, and then, following Lieut- 
Colonel Bladin's reading of that im- 
pressive passage from the Word, we 
were raising "Sing it o'er and o'er 
again, Christ receiveth sinful men." 

It was the beckoning Christ again 
to which thoughts were turned as 
Mrs. Hay, with tender appeal, spoke 
to the wanderer from the Father's 
Home. Her message made one won- 
der how any could longer stay in 
the far country. 

"Saw ye my Saviour," came the 
entreaty in music, as, following the 
appeal of the evening, the Band again 
turned thoughts to the Saviour of 
Man. 

Mouthpiece of Truth 

Then, following a further most 
soulful vocal appeal from the London 
I Octet Party, the Commissioner was 
on his feet as the mouthpiece of 
Truth to declare that the "Wages of 
sin is death, but the gift of God J* 
Eternal Life." "It is an old text, he 
confessed; but truth can never age, 
and its sad and glad reminders came 
with fresh potency to every heart. 

"The tragic hand of history wntes 
of people who have been caught in 
the grip of sin and been lost, de- 
clared the Commissioner. "Sin is » 
great deceiver, for its wages are w 
what it promises— Life— but instead, 
Death. There is a penalty for sin. 
The message of the New Testament is 
very different from the message we 
get to-day from the lips of some men- 
It has no help for a man shacKieo 
by sin, and who wants to be rid 01 w 
fetters to tell him there is no sin- 
No! He knows only too well tnai 
sin is real, and has him in its unre- 
lenting death-grip. , 

"Sin is a great penalizer," he con 
tlnued. "Its wages are death to » 
man's body. The scientists will Jf« 
you this. It means death to «' 
mind. The mental sins are more w 
rible even than the fleshly sins. un'> 
pursue them a little, and their Diac* 
fingers will commence their deaw 
work. Sins of the mind. What ptl* 
of the mind there is! How. many -say, 
'I am not going to bend my ta«* 
God.' There is only one enci 
such a man — death. . 

"Sin's wages mean death 'n 
soul, the very centre of mans Dew 
Think of how the devil can.exa*. 
from the soul of man." 

The Commissioner had mign 
(Continued on page 12) 
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TORONTO'S GENEROUS TRIBUTE 

The COMMISSIONER'S Lecture on "The Rise and Progress 

of The Salvation Army" is Enthusiastically Received 

— Dramatic Presentation of Canada's First Army Flag 

— Respect Paid to a Potent Spirit 



DRAMATIC effect, the thrill of 
oratory, sympathetic urge, 
good music and singing were 
among the number of elements 
combining to make a success of the 
Sunday afternoon gathering, held in 
the Massey Hall. The Commissioner 
was to lecture on "The Rise and 
Progress of The Salvation Army," 
and an atmosphere of keen expect- 
ancy enfolded our Leader as he rose 
to speak. That atmosphere was 
compounded of many parts, some of 
which we must pause to mention. 
The Earlscourt Band had given stir- 
ring Salvation music and song for 
hall an hour before the Commissioner 
had appeared. The great, audience 
had swung into that fitting congre- 
gational song of praise: "Jesus shall 
reign"; the Rev. Colin G. Young, 
M.A., D.D., had prayed; the London 
Octet Party had sung helpfully, and 
the Rev. Canon Plumptre had read a 
Scripture portion about the desert 
blossoming as a rose. 

The Right Honorable Arthur 
Meighen, K.C., who presided, had de- 
livered himself of telling sentiments. 
Said he: "I say with no thought of 
boasting, but rather in humility, that 
the one Organization whose appeal I 
never refuse is The Salvation Army." 
Continuing with an easy manner of 
speech, a controlled voice which 
reached every part of the great build- 
ing, Mr. Meighen said: "At the time 
when, almost half a century ago, 
The Army first commenced its work 
in this province, we can recall we 
had, many of us, great misgivings as 
to just whether it wa3 a welcome 
feature in the field of religious work. 
I can remember so clearly the discus- 
sions around my father's table, as to 
whether this Army's methods and 
habits were sufficiently in harmony 
with the ceremonies of the Church as 
to render them fit instruments for 
Church work. 

Its Proven Sincerity 

"But that period of doubt soon 
passed, and it was established that 
this Organization was performing a 
service in social and religious work 
worthy of the great purpose for 
which this Organization had com- 
menced. And, looking back over these 
facts, we see where The Army has 
performed deeds of mercy among 
those who need them most. I am 
one who frankly subscribes to it. 

"The Salvation Army has met the 
needs of the people more than any 
other religious organization in the 
world. Because of its proven sin- 
cerity, because of its effectiveness, 
everyone must have a friendly feeling 
and extend a helping hand to The 
Army. 

"The Commissioner, who is to 
speak to us this afternoon, has had 
an opportunity to serve in other parts 
of the British Empire, and in The 
Army he has held a post of high re- 
sponsibility. Dating, as his work 
does, over many years, he is able to 
come to us with authority, and with 
the earnestness which characterizes 
always the words of these men, he 
will be able to tell us something of 
the Rise and Progress of the Salva- 
tion Army. 

"If you want to know what The 
Army does, ask those in great auth- 



ority and great responsibility. They 
will tell you. If you will read the 
Police Court news, you will find there 
is always an Army man there to take 
care of the captive. You may not 
find any other, but he is always there. 
I have had considerable to do with 
Army officials and I make this re- 
port, that we never came to any 
understanding with them, never made 
any arrangements with them in 
which we did not find that the bread 
had been truly cast on the waters, 
and that it did come back a hundred 
fold." 

His Worship Mayor W. J. Stewart, 
had also spoken. Said Toronto's civic 
head: "I thank you for the opportu- 
nity to bring to you my humble 
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"Reference has 
been made by Mr. 
Meighen to the 
Officer in our 
Court, and The Army's work for the 
man in the dock. I wonder why it is 
called a dock? I think that it is be- 
cause we find ship-wrecked mankind 
there. No police court is complete 
without a Salvation Army Officer. 
You are known throughout the world 
for your efforts in caring for the 
needs of others. 

"Reference has also been made to 
the fact that you are not in politics. 
That you are interested in unem- 
ployment is known, but you ai-e pri- 
marily a religious Organization. I 
agree with you. You are quite right. 
This is no time for 
politics. This is a time 
when everybody's pol- 
itics should be the 
well-being of his fel- 
low-man. These are 
days of stress and 
strain; especially now, 
as at all times, peace 
is desirable, and your 
Army, The Salvation 
Army, our Salvation 
Army, has contribu- 
ted in unlimited 
measure to the peace 
enjoyed in the world 
to-day. 

"With reference to 
employment, let me 
say that those fortu- 
nate enough to have 
employment, should 
share what they have 
with others. Right- 
eousness should create 
faith. Let us cast aside 
fear, and have faith in 
the future; faith and 
trust in our God. If 
you are not suffering, 
don't complain because 
it's popular to do so. 
To those people who 
are possessed of this 
world's goods, I pub- 
licly appeal. The work- 
ing man is making his 
sacrifice, but I appeal 
to both; give to the 
needs of others less 
fortunate. After all, it 
is a Christ-given ser- 
vice. Give the other 
man a helping hand. 
This is what The Army 
does. 




Rt. Hon. Arthur Meighen, K.C 



words of sincere appreciation toward 
The Army on behalf of my col- 
leagues, the City of Toronto, and my- 
self. I bring to you civic greetings 
and our sincere wishes for your con- 
tinued success. To our visitors to 
the Congress now being held, I bid 
you all a hearty and sincere welcome. 
"From my personal knowledge, and 
my very close relationships with The 
Army, I would say that we are grate- 
ful to, and proud of, The Army for 
their service to our fellowmen. The 
Army la known the world over for 
its spirit of comradeship. 



"One of the greatest 
privileges we have to- 
day is the right to 
worship God unmolest- 
ed, and we should pub- 
licly proclaim to the 
world our belief in 
God. Queen Victoria was once asked 
what had made the success of the 
British Empire. She replied, 'The 
Bible.' We thought she was right; 
we still think she was right. Let us 
tell the people we think so. I think 
when we keep in close touch with 
those who need us, we get nearer to 
God. 

"1 have the deepest hope for your 
continued service to God and man- 
kind. May The Salvation Army con- 
tinue to enjoy success in their on- 
ward and upward march unto the city 
of our God— the Eternal City !" 



"I have the greatest pleasure in 
asking Commissioner Hay to speak 
to us!" Mr. Meighen had said and a 
rousing round of applause which 
greeted our Leader's rising, had em- 
phasized, had vocalized, indeed, that 
welcoming expectancy to which refer- 
ence has been made already. 

"I was born with The Salvation 
Army," said the Commissioner, in one 
of his earliest sentences, and this in- 
dication showed that length of days 
had afforded him opportunity to ac- 
quaint himself with the rise and pro- 
gress of The Army. Better still, his 
service iu the Organization the world 
around had given him that experience 
which effectually equipped him for 
the task of the afternoon. 

A Blossoming Desert 

The Scripture lesson to which we 
have referred beforetime, with its in- 
triguing suggestion of a blossoming 
desert, set the stage for the demon- 
stration which the Commissioner was 
to give as he caused his hearers to 
visualize the vista of the years dur- 
ing which The Army has been bless- 
ing the landscape of the spiritual 
realms among the people, with sor- 
row and sighing fleeing away. It 
would appear that the sweeping ges- 
ture of the Commissioner was actu- 
ally opening and broadening the 
perspective of .the mind, 'brushing 
away the cobwebs of ignorance and 
throwing back the shutters to let in 
the light of knowledge. 

How intensely dramatic was that 
moment in which, having spoken of 
the first Army Flag to Canada, the 
Commissioner sprang a surprise on 
the assembly by the presentation of 
a woman-Cadet, who bore aloft that 
very piece of torn hunting, to the, 
gathering. Brave little tri-colored 
emblem, with its multi-pointed star, 
and its gaily-fluttering ribbon, so very 
new by contrast! 

Everybody was struck to stillness 
for one instant; but the next saw To- 
ronto's Mayor with a lithe bounding 
to his feet doing homage to the 
spirit which had carried that forty- 
nine-year-old Flag, and thousands of 
its successors throughout the length 
and breadth of Canada. Another in- 
stant saw the applauding gathering 
erect as the chairman, for Mayor 
Stewart had taken that position, fol- 
lowing the retirement of Mr. 
Meighen, who was aboard a train 
speeding to another appointment be- 
fore the Commissioner's lecture had 
closed. 

"I am greatly impressed," said the 
Commissioner, "that here in Ontario 
and in Toronto, perhaps the most 
striking improvements the world has 
known have taken place. I have seen 
the great cities of the British Empire, 
but I think the people of this city 
and Dominion are immensely privi- 
leged by the splendid educational fa- 
cilities offered. 

"But look at the other great im- 
provements that have been taking 
place. I could spend time to advan- 
tage, probably, in saying something 
about this, but I am here to speak 
(Continued on page 16) 
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OMMISSIONER YAMAMURO, 
The Army's Territorial Com- 
mander in Japan, relates the 
following story: 

When I was a Corps Com- 
manding' Officer in Tokio, 
years ago, a young lad found 
Christ in one of the meetings 
and became a good Soldier. 
He was just finishing his 
school days, however, and 
soon after joining us he had 
to leave Tokio to be trained 
as a doctor at a medical col- 
lege in another city. 

At that time there was no 
Salvation Army in that place; 
I did not even know any fol- 
lower of Jesus there to whom 
I could introduce my lad. I felt a good deal of 
anxiety, therefore, as to whether he would be able 
to stand all by himself among the hundreds of 
other gay young students. 

But he was not a make-believe Soldier. For- 
tunately he realized the danger awaiting his soul; 
he determined not only to watch and pray, but 
to charge the danger! 

What did he do? Three things. On arrival, 
jven before he bought his college text-books, he 
got a copy of the largest Bible obtainable. Hav- 
ing found his room in the college, he placed the 
Bible on a table, open, in such a position that any 
[one who passed along the corridor must see it. 

Next he went to the church nearby, and had 
a talk with the minister. The following Sunday, 
after the morning service, he was granted, at his 
own request, five minutes in which to stand up 
and give his testimony. "I am the only Salvation- 
ist in this city," he told the people, "please pray 
for me and help me to remain a good Salva- 
tionist." 

This was surely enough! No! He sent for fifty 
copies of "The War Cry," and taking these to the 
students' rooms, said: "This is the paper of the 
Organization to which I belong. Read it! I give it 
to you free." 

You will guess what happened! Next day the 
Whole college was talking about "that Salvationist 
fellow!" 



"When In 

Danger—Charge 1 * 



A JAPANESE STORY FOR 
YOUTHFUL SALVATIONISTS 

But the after-effect was surprising. The stu- 
dents said to each other, "We have had Chris- 
tians before, but never such an out-and-out 
chap as this one. He's got amazing pluck; one can 
see he is sincere." In short, "that Salvationist 
chap" became the centre of admiration. What is 
more, he remained so. 

He was there four years, and became one of 
the most popular men. If the students arranged 
a debate or a musical evening, they generally 
asked him to preside. On the other hand, thanks 
to that first week's campaign, he was never once 
asked to go to the drink -parties which were some- 
times held in rooms, nor did any one ever use 
filthy language in his presence. 

He became a skilful eye specialist, and is do- 
ing very well in his practice; showing a splendid 
Salvation Army spirit, especially to . the poor 
among his patients. 

* * * 

It was quite a few years after this Lad No. 1 
(as I will call him) became a doctor, that I went 
to the West of Japan for a Sunday's meetings. 
Between these gatherings about fifty boys of one 
of the city schools came to me saying, "We want 
to hear you. You must speak a few words 
specially to us." 

Well, I had only ten minutes to spare, so I 
told them this story, because they were the same 
age as Lad No. 1 had been when first converted. 

Then I had to leave and go straight into an- 
other meeting, so the consequence of that ten 
minutes' talk was quite unknown to me for years. 
But I tell it to you now. 



One of the boys was to leave school and start 
at college in a few months. He had been so im- 
pressed as he listened, that without telling any- 
body, he determined to act like Lad No. 1. 

Very well! 

The college Lad No. 2 went to was at 
Shanghai — a commercial and language college 
where young Japanese are trained for business in 
China. They are very promising lads, but natu- 
rally not quite so cultured as those of the medical 
college, where Lad No. 1 was educated. 

Remembering that story, and his own resolve, 
the boy got a big Bible, placed it in his room! 
went to the church and gave his testimony, sent 
to Tokio for fifty copies of "The War Cry," and 
distributed them — and stood by for the applause. 

"What! You a Christian, you silly young 
Cub!" jeered his new companions, and they knock- 
ed him down! 

Rather a different story! 

But he had the real thing! Praise or blows, 
he had made up his mind, and he went through 
like a true Salvationist. 

When he finished his course he came to see me 
in Tokio, and told me all about it. "Over a thou- 
sand graduates have passed through," he said, 
"since the college was established, but I am the 
first Christian and a teetotaller. 

"The first, but I do not say the only one," he 
added with a triumphant face. "Commissioner, I 
had quite a few companions-in-arms before I left, 
real warrior Salvationists!" 

He dropped his voice, "Frankly, sir, my marks 
for the final exam, were low. I am not as quick 
at learning as some, though I worked very hard. 
This troubled me. I wondered who would employ 
me when I showed my low-grade certificate. 

"But it is all right. Look at this letter which 
the Principal of the college has given me." He 
spread it out joyfully on my desk. 

It was addressed to the head of one of the 
largest firms in China, and it read: "The college 
record of this young man is not specially brilliant, 
as will be seen from his certificates, but his char- 
acter is excellent! One can trust and rely on him 
absolutely, and I recommend you to make good 
use of this young man." 

And they did. He got a first-class post, which 
he holds to-day. 
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I A YOUNG PERSON'S PRAYER 



WHAT kind of books ? Well, that 
depends very largely upon 
your inclinations. Some folk 
have a passion for biographies, others 
for essays — others can only find in- 
terest in fiction. Not that we would 
disrate fiction. Some of the best lit- 
erature is to be found in this cate- 
gory. And hundreds of incidents in 
the best works of fiction are capable 
of being utilized by Army speakers. 

But our reading should not be all 
fiction — not by any means. Let us 
have biography. Harold Begbie's 
life of The Army Founder, for in- 
stance is replete in worth-while in- 
formation, and is of deep interest. 
"Savonarola," by Commandant Oli- 
phant; a biography of Martin Luther; 
"The Journals of John Wesley" for 
-Mer "young" folk, Augustine's Con- 
dons; Lord Macaulay's essays on 
in, Warren Hastings, Frederick 
■* 'eat; all these, and many more 
?ht mention, will prove provo- 
of new ideas, and fascinating in 
"umination of characters and 
Any new knowledge gained 
put to good use by the Salva- 
speaker, young or old. 
ory, too, may be read with 
A survey of the Egyptian, 
an, Greek and Roman people 
\ complete historical setting 
3ible studies. Gibbon in his 
id Fall of the Roman Bm- 
levoted chapter fifteen to 
sss of the Christian Relig- 

.. J.LH.B is one of the best treatise 

that has been written on Chris- 
tianity's early days. Any public 
library would have it — together with 
practically all the other books we 
mention in this discussion. 
.And then there is poetry. What 
<J§yastating indictment of sin is found 



in Tennyson's "The Vision of Sin"; 
what beauty of spiritual thought is 
discovered in his "In Memoriam." 
Longfellow, and Francis Thompson, 
Henry Van Dyke and John Oxenham; 
Edwin Markham and George Herbert 
— all, and many others, will provide 
inspiration, excite thought, stir the 
powers of imagination. Cultivate a 
taste for true poetry. 

Perhaps you have done little read- 
ing of what we might term Devotion- 
al Literature! In this section one 
might place the works of Dr. J. H. 
Jowett. All of his books are inspira- 
tional and illuminating: "The Whole 
Armor of God," "The Friend on the 
Road," "The Eagle Life," "Apostolic 
Optimism," etc, Most Army young 
people are acquainted with the really 
fine books by Commissioner Brengle 
(R). Drop a note to the Trade De- 
partment, requesting a list.of books 
for devotional reading, and prices, 
and you will very soon be supplied 
with all the information you need. 

And whilst we are talking about 
books it is hardly necessary to men- 
' tion the Bible. It is taken for granted 
that every Salvationist prizes this 
precious volume, so complete in pre- 
sentation of the truth, above all 
books. It is the key to Life; the 
inspiration of much of the world's lit- 
erature, art and music — and its 
teachings should be our guide in all 
things, its unvarying truths' 1 the prin- 
ciples upon which all our efforts 
should be based. — Dex. 
(The End) 



Give me clean hands, clean 
words, and clean thoughts. 

Help me to stand for the hard 
right against the easy wrong. 

Save me from habits that will 
harm. 

Teadh me to work as hard 
and -play as fair in Thy sight 
alone as if all the world saw. 



Forgive me when I am un- 
kind and help me to forgive 
those who are unkind to me. 

Keep me ready to help others 
at some cost to myself. 

Send me chances to do a lit- 
tle good every day, and so 
grow more like Christ, Amen. 



THINK ABOUT IT 

Such as thy words are, such will 
thy affections be esteemed; and such 
will thy deeds be as thy affections; 
and such thy life as thy deeds. — 
Socrates. 

* * * 

The palm tree grows beneath a 
ponderous weight, and even so the 
character of man. — The petty pangs 
of small daily cares have often bent 
the character of men, but great mis- 
fortunes seldom.— Kossuth. 



HIGHER GRADE 

CADETS READ 

THIS 

We are notified that 
Question 5 in the Higher 
Grade Lessons for October 
is worded incorrectly. It 
should read "Why did not 
God lead the Israelites by 
the short way to Canaan?" 



Every Boy and Girl should read " The Young Soldier " 



THE POPULAR GIRL 

THERE isn't a normal girl living 
who does not want to be popu- 
lar. She naturally wants people to 
like her. This is not such a difficult 
thing. There are, however, a few 
things that must, and must not, Be. 
These few things are as unalteraoie 
as the laws of the Medes and rei- 
sians. ' 

The girl who wants to be fOpVr 
lar must not be — 

Unkindly critical of others. 

Sarcastic. 

Coldly unapproachable or SM- 
perior. 

Fault-finding. 

She must be — 

Interested in, someone and some- 
thing besides herself. 

Tolerant. 

Punctual in keeping 
ments. 

Cheerful. 

Courteous to everyone. ' 

It is not such a long or sue & * 
difficult list, is it? Yet on these iw 
things a girl's popularity .<> h 
hinges. She can make or mai 
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Sanctify yc a fast, call a solemn assembly, galhor the elders and all the inhabitants of the land into the Houtc of the Lord jour God, and cry unto the 
Lord.— Joel 1:14. 

The Great Solemn Assembly 

God came Graciously Near in the Final Public Service of The Congress, in The Massey Hall. 

The Main Object of the Vast Gathering was to Offer Prayers for the People, to Make 

Confession of Sin, and to Renew Covenants for Sanctified Service 

ONE HUNDRED AND EIGHTY-FOUR KNEEL AT ALTAR OF RENUNCIATION, OF DEDICATION, AND OF CONSECRATION 



A SOLEMN ASSEMBLY! Let us 
confess it was not easy 
abruptly to get the atmos- 
phere of the occasion. The 
climate of the Congress is an 
exhilarating one. It is possible 
for it to be too much so, perhaps, 
and after that jubilant Saturday 
Festival, and the glorious victories of 
Sunday with that joy-inspiring cli- 
max, one had to adjust one's mental 
attitude. 

The - order of service, supplied to 
tlie congregation, helped one at once. 
"The main object of this Assembly 
is to offer prayers for the people, to 
make confession of sin, and to renew 
covenants for Sanctified Service." 
And on the inside page one was con- 
fronted with a message which quickly 
brought one into tune with the occa- 
sion. It read: 

"The spiritual condition of Canada 
calls for a great awakening. Are you 
not daily saying so? Are you 'Awake 
to Righteousness'? 

"Tens of thousands are living prac- 
tically Godless lives, and are tenfold 
more friendly with sin and worldli- 
ness than with the will of God. What 
are you doing to win them? 

"Alcoholic indulgence and grievous 
abandonment to things of time and 
sense, a neglect of spiritual cleansing 
and reform, are national weaknesses. 

"Are your garments clean? 

"Until there is a great wave of 
sanctification, and a mighty filling 
of the hearts of God's people, no 
permanent change can be secured. 

"Are you now sanctified as God 
promised in Thessalonians ? — See 1 
Thess. 5:2S. 

"Have you obeyed the command 
to 'Come out and be separate'? 

"Canada needs more than anything 
a whole-hearted turning to God. 

"WILL YOU DO YOUR PART?" 

Solemn considerations, of a truth! 
And just as changes of climate are 
necessary in order to promote growth 
in nature, so is it in the spiritual life. 
Such occasions as to-night's gather- 
ing—a solemn occasion of meditation, 



worship, supplication, confession and 
covenant-making — are just aw neces- 
sary to the soul life as occasions 
when one gives way to feelings of re- 
joicing and jubilation. 

Some aptly - chosen hymn - tunes, 
soulfully played by the Bands from 
the Temple and West Toronto pre- 
ceded the commencement of the 
service. 

A solemn hush fell over the large 
audience as the Assembly opened 
with silent prayer. One felt that 
God was in this house. The Holy 
Spirit was brooding over the gather- 
ing. 

Gracious Influences 

Gracious influences flooded the 
meeting as the ministry of the ser- 
vice continued through the medium of 
song — sympathetically accompanied 
by the Bands — prayer and Scripture 
Readings with congregational re- 
sponses. 

The songs! Most of them were sup- 
plications, eloquently-expressed long- 
ings of the heart, such as: 

Oh, take Thy plummet and Thy 

line! 
Apply them to this heart of mine, 
And thus reveal each crooked 

place, 
By contrast with true righteous- 
ness. 
Let holy truth condemn each sham; 
Show what Thou art, and what I 

am. 
Some were songs of praise and ten- 
der appeal. How heart-affecting was 
the verse: 

There's a wideness in 'God's mercy, 

Wide and boundless as the sea; 

There's a kindness in His dealing, 

Deep and powerful, and free. 
For the love of God is broader 
Than the measure of man's 
mind; 
And the heart of God eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind! 

The prayers! Beautifully, yet sim- 
ply expressed petitions they were. 
How soul-moving to hear that large 



congregation offer that opening 
prayer in unison: 

Lord, our God, we humbly bow 
before Thee in acknowledgment of 
all Thy mercies. Help us here and 
now to gratefully confess Thy 
many favors, blessings, anil 
yruviuns visitations. Enable us now 
to put. all xcorldly care to one sido 
while wt: prostrate ourselves before 
Thee. 

Teach us Thy way, O Lord, and 
show us Thy truth, and lead us to 
embrace all Thy great and gracious 
purposes for us. 

Deepen, we beseech Thee, our 
sense o/ sin and our earnest desire 
to be delivered from the same. 
Come to us with a fuller and 
clearer vision of what Thou art 
and how Thou canst jjossess the 
heart and fill the life of all who 
truly surrender to Thy Holy will. 

Help us in this vast assembly 
to plead ivith Thee, to believe in- 
Thee, and to praise Thee icith all 
the heart and. with all the soul, 
and with the faith oj those ivho 
tatow and trust their God and 
Father in His love and pity for the 
children of men. 

Bless this people! Save this 
people! For Jesus Christ's sake. — 
Amen, 

And at intervals during the evening 
united prayers were heard ascending 
to the Father — sorrow over spiritual 
neglect, petitions on behalf of the 
sins of the people; prayer for cleans- 
ing from every sin, purging from all 
dross of pride and self and worldli- 
ness; prayer for Holy Spirit anoint- 
ing, and baptism for service. 

What vows were registered amid 
the intense quiet of the period for 
silence for Private Committal. How 
the angels in heaven must have re- 
joiced to register the solemn coven- 
ants entered into! 

The Commissioner, toward the 
close of the service, made an earnest 
appeal to backsliders to return to 



God, to half-hearted souls to a full 
consecration, to seekers for Sanctl- 
fication and for Holy Ghost baptism, 
to come forward in faith to claim the 
Blessing. 

Dare one dwell on those holy and 
beautiful scenes at the Altar of Re- 
nunciation, of Dedication and of Con- 
secration, when, at the Invitation, in 
turn, of the Commissioner and the 
Chief Secretary, young and old, uni- 
formed comrades as well as others, 
knelt together and sobbed their 
heart's need into the car of an ever- 
loving, Almighty Father. 

Several fine, upstanding young 
men were among the first to come 
forward, and in striking contrast, 
came two men from Bonville, who 
came with determined stride, and 
afterwards signed their cards, "For 
life." 

Sacred Scenes 

But one hardly dared glance at. 
that Altar that stretched the length 
of the platform, and before which the 
needy ones knelt — the scenes and 
transactions there were too sacred 
for prying eyes, or for even an eager 
pen to describe. 

The crowd stayed and stayed. 
Though the Prayer-meeting had 
commenced soon after nine, very few 
had left an hour later, so powerful 
was the influence of the gathering. 
Still seekers came; practically all 
were volunteers, and because of this 
continuous procession to the Altar, it 
was impossible to close this gracious- 
ly-impressive gathering before 10.40, 
when 184 names had been recorded 
at the Altar. 

But many more than the one hun- 
dred and eighty-four who knelt pub- 
licly at the Altar will, from that night, 
tread a new road, a new road of faith, 
of consecrated service, of witness, 
and of holy daring. But who shall 
measure the wideness of the influence 
of this deeply-impressive final Con- 
gress gathering. The Commissioner, 
who had particularly drawn up this 
service, was much gratified at the 
result. 



Climbed the Steeps 

THE rare sight of a vast congrega- 
tion suddenly coming to hush and 
individually entering into worship 
was solemnizing indeed. 

* * * 

The Commissioner, now travailing 
,wr the souls of the people, now as a 
prophet standing between God and 
the Congregation. 

* * * 

The grandeur of the growth of 
iaith until, in the space of minutes, 
the torch had become a conflagra- 
tion. 

* * * 

The response to the Altar call, 
with the magnificent climaxes of 
souls who climbed the steeps. 

* * * 

The crowd that thronged the Hall, 
'oath to leave until the last word 
w &s spoken,— Mrs. Brigadier Bristow. 

* * * 

Truly "Great" 

]j URING- the Congress week-end 
*-* hundreds of earnest seekers 
looked forward with some curiosity 
and indulged in a measure of specula- 
tion regarding this meeting. What 
would a "Solemn Assembly" be like? 
would many assemble? 

1 noticed that in every announce- 
ment it was referred to as "A Great 
solemn Assembly," Looking upon It 
now I feel it was just that, a large 
assembly, conspicuously solemn and 



Some Representative Impressions 



in every sense of the word "great." 

In mere magnitude it was out- 
standing. The last of six big public 
gatherings in the Massey Hall, it 
was great to see two thousand people 
gather for a purely devotional service 
on this Monday night. 

The music was great. The pre- 
meeting playing of hymn-tunes was 
splendidly helpful. The singing 
throughout had a spontaneity and 
heartiness which contributed greatly 
to the result achieved. 

Great subjects were dealt with in a 
truly great way; national sin, confes- 
sion, repentance, covenants, the 
Altar, consecration, all vital and es- 
sential, and all approached with 
earnestness, simplicity and faith 
worthy of their greatness. 

Greatest of all was the glorious 
finish. No words or figures at the 
disposal of the writer, can begin to do 
justice to the decisions made, the 
personal battles fought and won, 
the renewed pledges, the consecra- 
tion of flesh and blood, time and 
talent, in that wonderful prayer- 
meeting. Rank, service, age, all were 
forgotten as veterans and converts 
knelt side by side in whole-hearted 
surrender. 

Can we not look forward in confi- 
dence to great achievements for the 
Kingdom when the influence of these 
consecrations reach the various Corps 



and communities represented? I do 
believe, I will believe. — J. Galway 
Commandant. 



Sent Forth by Inspiration 

1AM convinced that the call to the. 
Solemn Assembly was more than 
timely, and was sent forth under the 
inspiration of the Holy Ghost. 

The subdued and soulful playing of 
beautiful hymn-tunes by the Bands, 
before the opening of the service, 
helped to solemnize the thoughts of 
the assembling congregation, and to 
create a longing for a deeper realiza- 
tion of the presence of God; so that 
one received the impression that the 
people were moved with unusual ex- 
pectancy and desire. 

How vividly and graciously God 
manifested His presence! How ten- 
derly the Holy Spirit probed the 
heart and conscience! 

Impressive, indeed, was the calm, 
earnest bearing and deliberate, pur- 
poseful Intent of those who went to 
the Altar. The mighty effect of the 
surrenders and covenants made will 
be felt in many centres of Army 
operation. 

After one's experience at the 
Solemn Assembly, he can believe for 
a sweeping revival of the manifesta- 
tion of God's power in The Salvation 



Army in Canada, and for a bountiful 
harvest of souls. — David Shankland, 
Envoy. 

* * * 

Mighty Results 

I WENT to the "Solemn Assembly" on 
Monday night, feeling the value of 
such a divine word depended on the 
extent to which it "shocked" our 
minds into a deepened state of 
thoughtfulness. 

* * * 

The theme of song, prayer and 
Scripture responses, and those 
periods when that vast assembly 
were hushed and silent before God, 
were more thought-provoking than 
emotional. 

* * # 

Two lines in the first song gripped 
me all night— "Let sin appear, in Thy 
pure ray, as black as on the Judg- 
ment Day." How needful that all 
should truly join in that first prayer 
— "Deeper, we beseech Thee, our 
sense of sin — and to earnestly desire 
to be delivered from the same." 

* ' # * 

We covenated in this solemn as- 
sembly to separate ourselves from all 
worldlmess, whether of companion- 
ships, indulgences, or adornments. 
fc * * 

It was certainly a thoughtful, 
heart-searching, covenant-making as- 
sembly, and must have mighty 
results. — K. Barr, Ensign. 
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(Continued from page 8) 
disturbed many, but he did not leave 
tlie matter there. He not only showed 
the sinner his terrible malady, but he 
told, in ringing eager tones, of a way 
of healing. Sin must be dealt with. 
There is only one way of dealing with 
it. Man must renounce his sin and 
throw himself upon the mercy of God. 

Then came the glorious Gospel 
news, "If we confess our sins, He is 
faithful and just to forgive us our 
sins, and to cleanse us from all un- 
righteousness." The Commissioner's 
powerful utterance, as he stood before 
that vast crowd mounting up to the 
roof, was the utterance of one who 
felt how terribly real sin was. As he 
spoke his spirit-inspired words were 
as the slashing of a sword against a 
fearful antagonist, yet while terrific 
in his onslaught on sin, his voice 
was full of tenderness in dealing with 
the sinner and pointing him to the 
way of Eternal Life. 

A volunteer was the first to leave 
the way of sin and kneel in repent- 
ance at the feet of the Redeemer. 
Struggles there were. Long, stern 
tussles with the Arch-deceiver, but 
victory after victory was recorded as 
first Colonel Adby, and then Major 
McElhiney pleaded with the hesi- 
tating. 

It was ten o'clock before this bat- 
tle for souls concluded, but happy 
smiles of victory were on the faces 
of the soul-winners, including the 
Bandsmen who, though thoroughly 
tired out by their four hours' con- 
tinuous duty on the platform, were 
still helping with their accompani- 
ments when the final chorus was 
sung. 

A great meeting in truth! Not only 
had the names of sixty-one seekers 
been recorded during the day; but 
God's own people had had their cup 
of blessing filled to overflowing. 

With the Commissioner's Bene- 
dictory prayer, another Congress 
Sunday was written on the pages of 
The Army's glorious history. 



THE CHIEF SECRETARY Conducts Salvation 

Meeting in Imperial Theatre — Purposeful, Plain 

Gospel Presents Lessons of Vital Import 



COMMISSIONER & MRS. HAY 

TORONTO TEMPLE, "Wed Oct 28 

(Graduation of Nurses) 
NORTH BAY, Sun Nov 1 
COBALT, Mon Nov 2 
KIRKLAND LAKH, Tuea Nov 3 
TIMMINS, Wed Nov 4 
COCHRANE, Thurs Nov 5 
NEW LISKBARD, Pri Nov 6 
DANPORTH, Thurs Nov 12 (Census 

Locals) 
MONTREAL I, Sun Nov 15 
RrVERDALE, Sun Nov 22 (morning) 
EARLSCOTJRT, Sun Nov 22 (afternoon) 
BOVBRCOTJRT, Sun Nov 22 (evening) ■ 
EARLSCOTJRT, Mon Nov 23 
WINDSOR I, Sun Nov 29 
TILLSONBTJRG, Mori Nov 30 
NORWICH, Tues Deo 1 
SIMCOE,- Wed Dec 2 
DTJNNVILLE, Thurs Deo 3 
WELLAND, Fri Dec 4 

MRS. COMMISSIONER HAY 

LISGAR STREET, Thurs Oot 29 (TJnitea 
Home League Rally, 2.30 p.m.) 

EARLSCOTJRT, • Thurs Nov 26 tHome 
League Gathering) 

COLONEL DALZ1EL 
(The Chief Secretary) 
Corner Broblc, Nfld., Wed Oct 28 
Humbermouth, Thurs Oct 2D 
St. John's I, Sat Mon Nov 2 
Belle iBland, Tues Nov 3 
Dlldo, Wed Nov 4 
Blaketown, Thurs Nov 5 
Botwood, Fri Nov 6 
Bishop's Palls, Sat Nov 7 
Grand Palls, Sun Nov S 
Glaoe Bay, Wed Nov 11 
Halifax I, Pri Nov 13 (Installation of 
Divisional Commander) 



Colonel Adby (R): Guelph Sat Oct. 31 

to Mon Nov 2; St. Catharines, Sat Mon 

9; Kingston, Sat Mon 16 
Colonel McAmmond: Dovercourt, Mon 

Nov 2; Hamilton I, Pri Nov 6; Petsr- 

boro, Sat Sun Nov 8; Riverdale, Pri 

Nov 13 
Colonel and Mrs. Miller (R.): Trenton, 

Sat Sun Nov 1 
Lieut, -Colonel and Mrs. Bladin: St. 

Thomas, Sat Oct 31 to Mon Nov 2; 

Listowel, Tues Nov 3; Hanover, Wed 

4; Wiarton, Thurs 5; Owen Sound, Pri 

Mon 9 
Brigadier Macdonald: Hamilton II, Sun 

Nov. 1; Hamilton I, Mon Nov 2 
Brigadier Ritchie: Bedford Park, Wed 

Oct 28 i Campbellford, Sat .31 
Major Ham: Lisgar Street, Thurs Oot 

29 
Major Owen: Little Current, Sat Oct 31 
Staff-Captain Snowden: Wyclrwood, Sun 

Mon Nov 2 (morning and afternoon) 
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\AKE SALVATION!" That 
was the first statement— it 
■* was the message — of the 
Overflow Meeting, held in the Im- 
perial Theatre, on Sunday evening. 
Simplicity of appeal, of presentation 
of the contrasts of life, was the de- 
liberate aim of Colonel Dalziel, who 
conducted the proceedings with the 
assistance of Mrs. Dalziel, Colonel 
Morehen (R), Brigadier and Mrs. 
Ritchie, Major and Mrs. Spooner and 
Major and Mrs. Sparks. 

An excellent crowd had assembled 
in the spacious building, across the 
dim vastness of which there breathed 
the heartening strains of the West 
Toronto Band, a preliminary house- 
warming musical dedication of the 
auditorium to the service of God. 
"Jesus, the very thought of Thee 
with gladness fills"— even here, was 
succeeded by the plaintive, yet en- 
couraging — "Art thou weary? . . . 
'Come to Me,' saith One." 

Self-stimulation to hope was found 
in the congregational song: "Sing it 
o'er and o'er again, Christ receiveth 
sinful men." That crowd settled down 
to some splendid singing during the 
meetings, but that song came with 
uplift indeed. 

Justice — judgment loomed large 
immediately thereafter, when the 
Chief Secretary rose to read the 
Scripture portion. Sin entered by 
one man, and death by sin; even so 
by the obedience of one man mercy 
came in. And then, Where sin 
abounded, grace much more doth 
abound. One could almost see the 
swing of the balance as the scales of 
justice tested the opposite considera- 
tions thus presented. 

Followed that happy song of con- 
viction which steadies the soul in 
times of stress: "Blessed assurance, 
Jesus is mine!" and, as confirmation 
thereof, Colonel Morehen's testi- 
mony: "I am still saying; still ex- 
periencing; there is pleasure in His 
service more than all!" This was em- 
phasized by the veteran Officer again 
and again as he briefly reviewed his 



journey through the ways of life. 

Heart of grace must have swept 
in upon many as the Band played: 
"Come, with thy sin; Jesus is call- 
ing!" And then Colonel Dalziel was 
on his feet making the final appeal of 
the evening — Wages — sin — gift — God. 
It was purposefully-plain Gospel; vig- 
orous, yet sympathetic; just, yet not 
harshly so, tender, rather. The glory 
of grace, as the antidote for the 
poisoning evil, found near at hand, by 
every sincere seeker, was powerfully 
shown. What contrasts were pre- 
sented! Wages — gift; sin — God; 
death — life. But, possibly, the very 
setting in which the meeting was 
taking place gave as forceful, if sub- 
conscious, an illustration as could be 
wished. The crowd sat in near- 
darkness, the stage was brilliantly 
lighted. It was fitting that the spot 
from which the offer of Eternal Life 
was being made should be glad with 
illumination. 

Lessons of vital import were 
brought home to the consciousness of 
many by means of the stories which 
the Colonel chose so wisely. Thrilling 
stories, they penetrated the thrilled 
silence which had seized on the great 
gathering. Hear that compelling 
voice: "It is a gift; it is the gift 
of God. It is not a thing which is 
given by God, so much; it is the gift 
of God — He gives Himself, in Jesus. 
He is Life; to know Him is Eternal 
Life!" 

Listen again: "If inheritance could 
have produced it, my father loved 
me enough to die that I might have 
obtained Life Eternal. It is the Gift 
of God. Take Salvation; take it 
now!" 

One moment elapsed, and then, 
amidst the deep silence could be 
heard the hushed footfall of the first 
seeker hastening to the Mercy-seat. 
There were eight others. In the 
prayer-battle which ensued Colonel 
Morehen played an effective part. The 
London Citadel Octet Party also gave 
considerable assistance by their soul- 
ful singing. 



SUNDAY MORNING SKIRMISHES 

Downtown Streets Ring With Salvation Melody and Message — A 
Woman Finds God in Open-Air Ring 



DOWNTOWN Toronto experienced 
an invasion on Congress Sunday 
morning, the like of which it 
seldom sees. Ten o'clock was the 
hour set for the attack; the morning 
dawned with glorious sunshine flood- 
ing the city— after nearly a week of 
gloomy weather! 

As the crucial moment drew near, 
the streets became alive with Salva- 
tionists — ail bent on serious mission. 
By the time "Big Ben" in the City 
Hall has finished clanging out the 
hour over the Sabbath-hushed city, 
from near a dozen prominent down- 
town intersections there burst forth 
song and music. 

Up Yonge Street came a Band, 
Flag flying, and harmony tumbling 
forth in glorious cadences. In the 
distance, when the Band had passed 
by, could be heard the compelling 
strains of an old hymn-tune. Another 
group, a few blocks away, was en- 
gaged in an opening song. 

Then suddenly, just a mere block 
distant, hidden around a corner, a 
group of Officers and Soldiers burst 
in tumultuous melody — a song of joy, 
of freedom. The Army was simply 
everywhere! 

"The War Cry" caught sight of 
a little band of marching lassie- 
Cadets in his meanderings. They were 
stepping along at lively pace, two 
by two. The foremost carried a 
Flag; another manipulated a tambor- 
ine with Inimitable dexterity; all were 
singing as though their very lives 
depended upon it. 



At Yonge and Albert Streets — 
favorite Army Open-air stand — an 
eager throng of folk from all walks of 
life pressed closely about the wide- 
spread ring, and overflowed into the 
roadway. 

Down on Bay Street — financial 
mart of Ontario — the towering sky- 
scrapers echoed to the jubilation of 
Salvationists, and passers-by stopped 
to listen as earnest speakers pressed 
' home the claims of a loving Saviour. 
For, with all, the music and all the 
ecstacy of a Congress, this primary 
object of Army fighting occupies its 
invariable and proper place! 

Undoubtedly the most eloquent wit- 
ness to this fact took place at the 
Open-air, conducted with ten or a 
dozen men Cadets, led by Staff- 
Captain Keith. The Training Garri- 
son Principal and Mrs. Saunders were 
with the party, and together they 
held forth for considerable time, de- 
spite the fact that the Queen and Vic- 
toria corner was virtually deserted 
at that early-morning hour. 

There were only five listeners. One 
woman amongst them, however 
evinced unusual interest. Mrs. Lieut- 
Colonel Saunders was going to speak 
to her, when someone called upon her 
to pray. 

In the . midst of her prayer, Mrs. 
Saunders felt a slight touch upon her 
arm, and a voice whispered, "Pray 
for me." She put her arm about the 
woman, and pleaded before God for 
her Salvation. Then the Cadets 
(Continued on page 16) 



(Continued from page 5) 
are thrown open. Pawn shop and 
second-hand store people rush to the 
doors. Crowds gather along the 
sidewalks. These are the people who 
press about The Army's downtown 
Open-airs. They know The Army 

The Flags are all a-flutter. The 
Band starts anew on a rousing mel- 
ody. Children scurry about, and 
mothers smile and fathers laugh 
This is bringing cheer— a splash of 
lively color, hopeful color— into Cos- 
mopolitan Land. 

Now the parade is passing the 
mouth of Elizabeth Street — gateway 
to Chinatown. What recollections 
are stirred in the minds of those 
younger Officers who scores of times, 
whilst in the Training Garrison, have 
stood on that very corner, and gone 
into those dens to proclaim the Good 
News. 

Which thought reminds us that 
these marchers, who are now on pa- 
rade — on display, as it were — are not 
"tin soldiers." All their time is not 
devoted to marching behind bands! 
Oh, no! They are fighters, every one, 
from the Commissioner down to the 
youngest Cadet. Each in his own 
way, and work, is a close battler 
with sin and evil. The people know 
that; hence the throng to watch. 
When away from the glare of the 
great lights they "deliver the goods" 
— to make use of an expressive col- 
loquialism. 

Was it not Omar Khayyam who 
sang of those who thrill to "the 
brave music of distant drum"? These 
marchers are not people of a "distant 
drum." When the fight is near, and 
the drums beat loudly, they discover 
glory and joy in the fray. "Distant 
drums," the things that are afar, 
utterly impractical and therefore as 
devoid of danger as of utility, they 
do not smile upon. 

But this is no time for moralizing; 
the Salvationists are carrying on. 
Up James Street they file, aand along 
Albert, Territorial Headquarters cast- 
ing an affectionate shadow athwart 
their way. Then Yonge Street— busy 
mercantile Yonge Street, with its 
traffic held up in two long lines, and 
the pressing pedestrians ! It opens its 
arms to the spiritual invaders, only 
to pass them along, in a moment, 
to Shuter Street, and the rendezvous 
of all Salvationists on this glorious 
inaugural night. The Band still plays 
— Flags are yet a-flutter, whilst the 
uniformed force files into the Massey 
Hall. 

Thus concludes the procession, and 
in a very few moments the first pub- 
lic gathering of the 1931 Congress 
will commence. But of that else- 
where. 



A MEETING OF GREETING 

(Continued from page 5) 
the warriors of Salvation in standing 
up for the Name of Jesus. 

Newfoundland was represented by 
its Divisional Commander, who gave 
a good report of the three montna 
which he has spent in the D 0I » nl ° n j 
Windsor Division, Women s W» 
Officers, Men's Social Officers, Msi 
and West Toronto Divisions, London, 
Hamilton, North Bay, Ottawa, were 
all represented in turn. 

Brigadier Macdonald's brief sen- 
tences stirred many hearts, btau 
Captain Mundy's choruses «° .Pr 
to keep the audience agog witn in- 
terest. Colonel McAmmond spoKe ou 
behalf of the Territorial Headquar 
ters Staff. ,„,. ^ 

The Commissioner at one point in 
the proceedings especially raised 
note of gratitude to God for ™= 
manifest aid which He has "nparw" 
to the General during his terra oi 
office: an expression which was neau 
ily endorsed. , , ,,, h i n v, 

A closing prayer followed in i wMon 
supplication was made on benaii 
those who were particularly anxious 
on account of their Corps, or soma 
person or persons. In conclusion 
Colonel Morehen prayed feelngiy, *> 
the Commissioner P rono " nce S, nr tv. 
Benediction. Thus was the V°>-V 
ninth Congress launched. 

"Let us rejoice in the Lord. 
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Mrs. Commissioner Hay Brings 
Mother's Message to Prisoner 

A DEED of kindness, which would 
have altogether missed record- 
ing if it had not come to the 
ears of "The War Cry" in a round- 
about manner, was performed the 
other day. It concerns Mrs. Com- 
missioner Hay. Sometime before her 
recent trip to the Old Land, Mrs. Hay 
visited the Guelph Reformatory, and 
there, amongst others, spoke with a 
young man whose mother lives in the 
Old Land. He gave Mrs. Hay a mes- 
sage for that far-away mother. , 

Just a day or so ago, Mrs. Hay 
returned to the Guelph Reformatory. 
This time she had a message from 
the mother, whom she had made it 
her business to see when in England. 
Tears welled into the young man's 
eyes as she spoke to him tenderly of 
his mother; and not alone in his eyes, 
for all of that little group in that 
cell were deeply touched. 

Mrs. Hay also spoke to a number 
of others in the Reformatory, Staff- 
Captain and Mrs. Bunton accom- 
panied her to the Reformatory on this, 
occasion. 



MRS. COMMISSIONER HAY Conducts Crowded Women's 
Meeting in the Temple 



ON CONGRESS MONDAY after- 
noon Mrs. Commissioner Hay, 
supported by Mrs. Colonel Dal- 
ziel, Mrs. Colonel Attwell, the Terri- 
torial Home League Secretary, and 
other leading women Officers, met a 
conclave of Home League women 
which filled the Temple Auditorium.. 

"I am Christ's" was the motif of 
Mrs. Dalziel's opening prayer, and 
this provided the supreme theme for 
the gathering. 

Following an apt solo, by Mrs. 
Commandant Speller, a representa- 
tive of the Leagues outside of To- 
ronto, in the person of Home League 
Secretary Mrs. Simester, of Walker- 



THE TIMOTHYS" 

Receive Counsel and Encourage- 
ment in Special Council 

THE "young set" amongst the 
Officers assembled for the 1931 
Congress, had the distinction — 
along with other groups, such as the 
Social Officers — of meeting the Com- 
missioner in private Council on Mon- ■ 
day. In the forenoon the married 
Captains spent several hours in con- 
ference with the Territorial Leader, 
together with the Chief Secretary and 
Field Secretary. The sympathetic and 
understanding attitude of our Leader 
was particularly beneficial in this 
most inspiriting Council. Matters of 
pertinent interest to the Officers in- 
dividually, and concerning their 
labors as sanctified ambassadors of 
the Lord Jesus Christ, were discussed 
in a most constructive and stimulat- 
ing manner. 

Perhaps one of the most noticeable 
characteristics of youthful Officers 
the world over is their sanctified 
ebuilllency — their spirit of joyous 
abandonment, tempered by the sober- 
ing influence of a realization of 
sacred responsibility. 

This was evident in the afternoon 
conclave, when Captains and Lieu- 
tenants gathered in full force. Some 
were young — exceedingly young, it 
seemed, to be assuming heavy re- 
sponsibilities in Corps and social op- 
erations—yet one and all gave wit- 
ness by happy faces and ringing 
response to prayer that they found 
infinite joy in the service of the 
Lord. 4 

Appreciated in a measure beyond 
explanation were the kindly words of 
advice and encouragement which the 
Commissioner proffered. They were 
ripe with the wisdom of years of 
Salvation service. What a boon that 
young Officers should have the ad- 
vantage of the rich experience of our 
tned and worthy Territorial Leader! 
He stressed the need of mental and 
spiritual advance, aptly illuminating 
his message with gems from his own 
book of life. There was not one in 
™at gathering but felt cheered in 
heart through being lifted to a new 
height, which brought a nobler view 
of duty and Salvation service. 

The Chief Secretary followed with 
™i. 1 most P r °fltable message, after 
which the Field Secretary, Colonel 
MoArnmond, brought the memorable 
gathering to a close in prayer. ' 

SPLENDID SUNDAY 

NEW LISKEARD (Captain and 
*rs. Lvndores)— Although our Offi- 
Wi are abse it we had a splendid 
'ua i £ y ' The m °raing meeting was 
bv a/c Sister Mrs - Baker, assisted 
niL er Mrs - M yers; and the eve- 
»ng service was led by Sisters Mrs. 
B &ker and Pringle.— C. 




tened to with profound interest. "I 
was particularly impressed by , the 
visitation activities of Home Leagues 
in the Old Land," she declared, and 
proceeded to open up vistas of un- 
told opportunities in this potential 
field. Eminently practical were her 
remarks, in every sense of the word. 
They were prolific in intensely worth- 
while ideas. 

She urged that Home Leaguers 
maintain their high standards. "Sink- 
ing to a level is a sad thing," was a 
timely warning which will not soon 
be forgotten by her auditors. 

A call to Faith was issued — Faith 
in the Bible, in Purity, in God, in 
Prayer! 

Her trenchant — yet kindly — 
utterances were athrob with human 
interest storyettes which supplied 
both clarity and interest. 

In all it was a memorable gather- 
ing, a stimulus to a Territory-wide 
advance amongst the noble Home 
League forces of Canada East. In 
all parts of the Territory these 
women are carrying on a courageous 
and constructive mission which is 
worthy of the highest commendation. 
May God bless our worthy behind- 
the-scenes workers! By their noble 
fruits they are known. 



Mrs. Commissioner Hay 

ville, spoke. Her recital of methods 
utilized in increasing interest in 
League activities was most profitable. 
Mrs. Colonel Attwell followed with 
choice counsel of pertinent value, 
after which Mrs. Captain Bryant 
soloed. 
■ Mrs. Hay received a spontaneous 
welcome, and her message was lis- 



EIGHT AT THE CROSS 

DUNNVILLE (Captain Smith, 
Lieutenant Ball) — God crowned our 
Thanksgiving week-end with eight at 
the Cross. 

We had with us Bandmaster and 
Mrs. Lowe and family, of Midland. 
Two young men who were with them 
were among the seekers. Hallelujah! 
—John H. P. Harris. 



MUSIC WHERE NEEDED 

OWEN SOUND (Ensign and Mrs. 
MacMillan) — During the week-end, in 
the absence of our Officers at the 
Congress, the meetinge were led by 
Corps Sergeant-Major Jobson. In the 
Holiness meeting Sister Mrs| Martin 
spoke. In the afternoon the Band 
conducted an Open-air on one of the 
streets where the people don't get 
much music. In the eveninfg the 
comrades remembered the Congress 
in prayer. The Songster Brigade 
rendered appreciative service during 
the day. — G.F, 
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VISITATION BY CANOE 
CHAPLEAU (Captain Clitheroe, 
Lieutenants McCombs and Wagner) 
— Last week-end we were visited by 
Major and Mrs. Owen, our farewell- 
ing Divisional Commanders.. 

On Friday night they received an 
enthusiastic welcome at Biscotaaing, 
one of our Outposts. The meeting 
was very well attended. While at 
Blscotasing they also did some visit- 
ing, by canoe, to the homes around 
the lake. 

On Saturday afternoon, accom- 
panied by Captain Clitheroe, Major 
and Mrs. Owen travelled eighty 
miles to Chapleau. Here they took 
part in the Open-air on Saturday 
night. Sunday after- 
1 ' — — ~ noon the Major and 
Mrs. Owen went to 
Nemegos, another of 
out Outposts. They 
were greatly impres- 
sed by the singing of 
the young folk in the 
Company meeting at 
Nemegos. 

I n Chapleau, a t 
night, there was an- 
other fine meeting, 
The people were en- 
thusiastic in their 
welcome of Mrs. 
Owen on her first 
visit to Chapleau. 
The week-end service 
and visitation 
brought much bless- 
ing to our hearts. — 
W.A.G. 



An Incident in the Congress Festival 



And don't forget 
to watch for de- 
tails of the Christ- 
mas "War Cry." 
These will appear 
in a later issue. 




1 WHO? AND WHAT 7 
I ABOUT I 

THE SOCIAL WINGS 

Enjoy a Council Session all to 
Themselves 

At no period of Army history have 
the services of the Social Officera 
been more generally recognized than 
to-day. Nowadays there is much 
thought put into the problems con- 
fronting those who serve in our hos- 
pitals, children's and old people's 
homes, industrial institutions, prison 
and police court work, and so on. 

It was indeed a happy thought 
that gave these two social wings the 
benefit of a special gathering when 
the Commissioner and Mrs. Hay 
could impart to them many helpful 
lessons from nearly half a century 
of experience gained as leaders in 
different sections of the British 
Empire. 

There were present at the Council 
in the Hygeia Hall, on Saturday after- 
noon, the tried veterans whose names 
were household words in the recon- 
struction of thousands of homes in 
this land, as well as eager, youthful 
lads and lassies, Sanctified to a 
great and holy calling, to whom their 
leaders in The Army were looking 
for exploits which would send this 
mighty agency forward while carry- 
ing out the great purpose of the 
Founder. 

Following a stirring song, an- 
nounced by the Chief Secretary, came 
earnest pleadings before the Throne 
by Brigadier F. Knight, of Montreal, 
and Major R. Sainsbury, of St. John's, 
Newfoundland. The introduction of 
bright choruses by Staff-Captain 
Mundy, prepared the way for the 
Commissioner's stirring appeal. Mrs. 
Hay's reminiscences of her ye'ars of 
work in London Slums, and the 
knowledge that a number of those 
salvaged ones were climbing to im- 
portant positions in The Army gave 
great stimulus to the Officers to press 
on with their work. 

The Chief Secretary told, in . hu- 
morous vein, of his desire as a young 
Officer, to know from personal ex- 
perience, what it felt to be in the 
bread line. With another young" Offi- 
: cer he received his "hand out" and 
learned of the eager desire of the 
Officer in charge to help the body 
and soul of those in need. 

The social work lies very near the 
heart of our Leaders, and this most 
helpful gathering will do much to en- 
courage the Officers in their Fall and 
Winter work with the thousands who 
look to The Army in this time of 
distress. — N.R.T. 



AHNPRIOR (Captain Cooper Lieuten- 
ant Crewe) — In the absence of our Offi- 
cer at the Congress, Bandsman Knight 
■led the Sunday services. His .help was 
greatly appreciated, and God's presence 
■was felt throughout— G-.S. 
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ON TOUR IN THE 

HAMILTON DIVISION 

LIeut.-Colonel Bladin Gives His 
Impressions of His First Can- 
adian Campaign as Spiritual 
Special 

IN COMPANY with. Mrs. Bladin., I 
have just concluded a very inter- 
esting 1 tour, covering nearly one 
month in the Hamilton Division. Our 
first place of call was the historic city 
of Erantford. Its association with 
Mohawk Indians, its famous pioneers, 
and its noted inventor, Bell, intrigued 
us, but its fine Corps won our sincere 
admiration and affection. We spent 
a very busy, and withal, a very happy 
week-end here. Adjutant Bird and 
Ensign Hart stand high in the esti- 
mation of their people. In addition 
to the full list of usual meetings, our 
program included a spiritual meeting 
with the Band, a visit to the Young 
People's meetings, a Home League 
gathering, a prison meeting, and a 
public lecture, all of which were 
splendidly attended and evoked much 
interest. ' 

At Paris Captain arid Mrs. John- 
son made us very welcome, and the 
two meetings (Home League in the 
afternoon, and Salvation meeting at 
night) were apparently much appre- 
ciated. It was a great cheer on 
going to the Open-air meeting- to find 
that a fine company of Bandsmen 
and Soldiers from Brantford had 
come over to help us. This kindly 
thought and assistance was a great 
inspiration. 

Next day, at Hamilton V, it was 
a pleasure to renew acquaintances 
with Ensign and Mrs. Knaap. They 
had stirred up some splendid interest 
in the meetings. First a Home League 
gathering was conducted by Mrs. 
Bladin. This was followed by a 
Young People's meeting, when your 
recorder faced a crowded Hall and 
spent an interesting hour with these 
jolly boys and girls. My, how they 
liked the singing, also that great 
basket of apples. The public Salva- 
tion meeting at night was most 
bearty. 

Hamilton IV (Ensign and Mrs. 
Jolly) gave us a generous welcome. 
As at Corps previously visited, Mrs. 
Bladin talked to the Home League 
comrades, and at night a most en- 
thusiastic crowd listened intently to 
"Fragments from France." The Band 
and Songsters contributed an inter- 
esting quota during the evening. 

The Parent Corps 

At the famoiis Hamilton I Corps, 
commanded by Staff-Captain Bourne, 
we spent Saturday, Sunday and Mon- 
day. We were delighted with what 
we saw and heard. There were fine 
congregations at all the meetings, the 
singing was charming, the efforts of 
Band and Songsters most helpful and 
the financial results were gratifying. 
We were privileged to hold a meet- 
ing with the girls at the hospital. 

Dundas came next. Adjutant and 
Mrs. E. White brought back very 
happy recollections of our dear old 
Newfoundland comrades. We had a 
very profitable meeting and many 
were helped. 

At Preston we found a fine crowd 
of Young People's workers already 
gathered from various Corps in the 
district for a Young People's Locals 
Council. This meeting gave us a 
peculiar sense of satisfaction and 
joy. Captain V*. Greenshields and 
Lieutenant Bradbury have rather a 
tough job on their hands, but they 
are in splendid spirits and tackling 
it most heartily. We were much in- 
spired in meeting here our splendid 
old comrade, "Dad" Hussey, who is 
a great joy and inspiration to his 
Officers. 

Gait, famous town of industry, 
beauty and historical interest, was 
our next place of call, and we were 
charmed to hear of the good work 
being done by Ensign and Mrs. John 
Wood. We found a fine spirit of co- 
operation existing and the splendid 
crowd of women at the Home League 
gathering, as well as the full Hall 
at night for the lecture, was splen- 
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GET a COPY from your CORPS OFFICER 



THE NEW REGULATION HAT 



Our 

Women 

will be 

glad to 

know th© 

New 

Regula- 
tion 

Hat, as 

Interna- 
tionally 
worn, can 

now be 

secured. 

(Postage extra. In Ontario, 20 cents; elsewhere, 25 cents.) 




Prices : — 
Felt (Silk 
Finish) 
Includ- 
ing 
Red Band 
and 
Metal 
Crest 

14.00 

Felt 
Cheaper 
Quality 



53.00 



THE NEW S. A. SONG BOOK 

EVERY SOLDIER SHOULD POSSESS ONE 

The Prices are: Black Persian, $2.50; Black Persian (smaller size), 
$2.25; Brown Imitation Leather, $2.00. 

THE NEW S. A. TUNE BOOK 

COMPANION TO SONG BOOK AND BAND TUNE BOOK. More 
than 500 Songs and Hymns. Words and Music for Piano or Organ. 

Harmonized suitable for Songster Brigades. 

Blue Cloth, $1.75; Black Persian Leather, $2.75. Presentation Copies, 

Special Binding, $8.50, postage extra, 



BAND INSTRUMENT REPAIRS— Send them to us. Work 
Guaranteed. Prices Right. 



TO OUR CORNET PLAYERS.— We have the Popular 

CUSHION RIM Mouthpiece in stock, Medium Size Cup, 

Silver-Plated, Price $2.50. 



Address all orders 
and Enquiries (o: 



THE SALVATION ARMY TRADE DEPT. 



2D Albert Street, 
Toronto 2, Onf. 



did compensation for the efforts rnit 
forth. There were many evidence' 
of fruitful results from faithful ef 
forts seen in the work of the Officer" 

Saturday found us at one of tfo 
famous twin-cities, Waterloo. Ensisn 
L. Collins, with her Lieutenants haw 
been putting in strenuous work and 
are already seeing some encouratrinj 
results of the labors. These l od 
comrades received us moat heartily 
A Young People's meeting in the 
afternoon, and the Saturday night 
open-air and indoor meeting eon 
prised our program. One outstand- 
ing memory is the earnest testimony 
in the Open-air of some of the yoime 
people. ° 

Kitchener was the scene of Sim- 
day's labors, and a useful day wai 
spent here. Sunday afternoon's sub- 
ject, "Truth that is stranger than 
fiction," particularly seemed to in- 
terest the people. The attendances 
throughout were much above the 
average. 

At Guelph, the famous Royal City 
Commandant and Mrs. F. Laing made 
us royally welcome. In the after- 
noon some time was spent in visiting 
our much-esteemed comrade, Bro- 
ther Lorimer, in his sick-room. His 
quiet confidence in God and his tes- 
timony cheered us. Mrs. Bladin spoke 
to the very enthusiastic Home League 
gathering. A fine crowd turned up 
to the Open-air and Salvation meet- 
ing at night and a time of blessing 
and inspiration resulted. 

Varied Engagements 

Our next engagement was a united 
Young People's Locals Council at 
Hamilton II. Comrades from Corps 
in and around the city drank in tie 
instruction given by lecture and 
chart and the meeting was both in- 
spirational and educational. 

The following day found us still in 
Hamilton. Home League meetings 
filled each afternoon for Mrs. Bladin, 
and on Thursday night the friends 
of the Nos. II and III Corps united 
for a lecture, under the chairman- 
ship of Controller Riseley. There was 
a crowded Hall. Adjutant Alderman 
and Ensign Barr co-operated splen- 
didly. 

On Friday night we were at Ham- 
ilton VI, completing our visits to 
the Hamilton Corps. The Hall was 
crowded. Captain Payne and Lieu- 
tenant Munro were greatly cheered 
as a result of their efforts to secure 
success. 

At the Garden City of St. Cathar- 
ines we spent a very busy Sunday 
with Adjutant and Mrs. Hart, and 
comrades. An interesting feature of 
the day's meetings was the presence 
of a good representation of the local 
branch of the Canadian Legion on the 
march and in the Hall for the after- 
noon meeting, which took the form of 
a lecture. The Rev. Simon Edwards 
presided, and many expressions of ap- 
preciation were heard. 

At the Falls 

Our program at Niagara Mis J 
Corps (Commandant and Mrs. torn- 
son) included a Young Peoples 
Rally, an Open-air and a lecture ai 
night. Notwithstanding the ho W 
season and festivities good attend- 
ances were registered and blessing 
came to us all. 

Our last appointment for the tour 
was at Niagara Falls II, whereW 
tain Bryant and Lieutenant Watt w» 
worked hard to stimulate m teve ^ 
our visit, and were well rewjinrc ■ 
A very hearty meeting was hew »' 
the Home League women, i^w",° 
Which we had a fine Young W" 
After-school Rally, in which tore 
young people claimed Salvation. ^ 
public meeting, at night, in the low 
ship Hall, drew a large crowd WBic 
filled the place. Our comrades " 
Niagara Falls I Corps kmdly'™ 
their assistance. 

We cannot conclude without .J* 
pressing our thanks to ,*»| 
McDonald and Commandant ^aiw ^ 
who really went out of *% Vtb'e 
assist us and make our tour 
Division enjoyable as weTl as y 
able. Their presence and f*^ m <, 
in several of the meetings was. y 
a cheer and a blessing.— J-P- 0, 
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Churchill- 

CANADA'S NEWEST PORT 

We Are Indebted to Ensign Wesley Hranuic, The Army's Pioneer 

Officer to Fort Churchill, for this Fascinating Account of the 

Development of the new Hudson Bay Port 



attwm LOOKING AT THE CHANGING WORLD stmm 



CONSIDERABLE interest, both in 
this country and abroad, has 
been aroused over the opening 
of Canada's new northern transporta- 
tion route to Europe via Hudson 
Bay; and Fort Churchill, as the 
western terminus of this new trade 
route, has been thrown strongly into 
the limelight of public interest. 

The very name "Churchill" brings 
to one's mind a world of historical 
interest. It was in the sixteenth 
century when that brave-hearted ex- 
plorer and adventurer, Henry Hud- 
son, first set foot on what is now 
called Fort Churchill; ever since that 
day Churchill has been deemed a 
place of great possibilities. 

In fact, this is the port where those 
brave and daring pioneers of the Lord 
Selkirk Settlement scheme landed. 
The original plan was that they were 
to go to Nelson, one hundred miles 
further along the Bay, but owing to 
an epidemic of fever which broke out 
on board ship, the Captain was 
forced to land them at Churchill, and 
return with his crew to the Old 
Land, leaving them with scarcely 
enough food for the winter. The bold 
and valiant pioneers wintered in 
Churchill; in the spring they made 
their way back to Fort Nelson, and 
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THERE'S WONDER 

IN A BEAN 1 

A BEAN was planted in a rich, 
loamy soil, and when gathered in 
the autumn its yield, as counted was 
1,515 perfectly develped beans from 
a single stalk. Now if a single bean 
produces 1,515 beans, and each bean 
produces 1,515 more, the sum total 
of the second year's product would 
be 2,295,225, equal to 1,195 pounds, 
597 quarts — equal to eighteen and 
five-eighth bushels. This would be 
the product of the second year. 

Now, if we plant this produce and 
the yield is the same, we have a pro- 
duct of 5,268,058,625 beans, equal to 
1,371,890 tons, or 42,871,572 bushels. 
Who made that bean ? All the men 
on earth, with all their machinery 
and wealth, could not make one bean 
in six thousand years. They might 
make a pen-knife, but could they 
make a knife that would make ten 
others? Could they make a watch 
that, if buried in the damp earth, 
would divide itself into 1,515 watches 
just like itself and each of these 
watches produce 1,515 more, and so 
on to the end of the world? 

What is the mysterious power that 
works with such certainty, celerity, 
uniformity and persistency? "Law?" 
What is law? and who made it, and 
who executes it? What law can en- 
force and execute itself? Beyond all 
the deep and mysterious operations 
of the natural world we see the con- 
stant guidance of an over-ruling, all- 
controlling, and omnipotent will. 



from thence along the Nelson River, 
through the lakes, and down the Red 
River, where they settled. Later they 
were known as Red River Settlers. 
Thus we see that, even in the earlier 
days, this port was in use. 

Many people felt that some day 
Churchill would become a great ship- 
ping centre, although for decades this 
has been nothing more than a dream. 
The only people that have traversed 
its shores have been the Eskimos, 
Indians, and a few white trappers and 
traders. But a new day has come — a 
brighter day — when again the white 
man has resolved to conquer the 
wilderness and harness the mighty 
advantages of the North. Thus ex- 
plorers' dreams are coming true. 
Pioneers have pushed their way 
north, building and developing— and 
not without sacrifice. They have en- 
dured privations and hardships; more 
than a few have given their lives in 
the opening of the North! 

All summer hundreds of men of all 
trades have been busily engaged in 
building the docks and huge grain 
elevator. The elevator is the most 




An historic picture. The first boats at Fort Churchill, loading grain 

to carry, via the Northern route, to Europe. This route is open frovn 

three to four months each year 



up-to-date in existence, equipped 
with the latest and best machinery. 
Many dollars have been spent on this 
great project, which also includes a 
power plant, large enough to supply 
not only the present settlement 
but — such is the faith of the pioneers 
— a good-sized city! There will 
be a move toward the actual creation 
of a town in the spring. 

Churchill is one of the healthiest 
places on the continent. The fresh 
cool sea breezes in the summer 
months are highly invigorating. 
Many think that Churchill will be an 
ideal summer resort when it is fully 
developed. 

The Port has a most unique situa- 
tion. It is surrounded by vast 




stretches of muskeg and gravel, with 
patches of fertile soil here and there. 
Wild flowers are found in abundance, 
and even grain has been grown. Al- 
though the winter is long, when the 
summer does come it makes up for 
lost time. Long days and much sun- 
shine cause exceptionally rapid 
growth. 

Many people have had the idea that 
none but Eskimos can live in the 
north when the arctic winds begin to 
blow, and Jack Frost starts to work; 
but that conception is generally ban- 
ished now. The horror, so to speak, 
has been driven up to the Arctic. 
Churchill can and will be inhabited 
by Canadians! While it has been 
known to be as cold as fifty below 
zero on the prairies, in Churchill it 
very seldom goes below forty. The Bay 
never freezes, except for a compara- 
tively short distance from the shores. 
There is usually a mild spell in the 
middle of January and February. 

Game abounds in the North. The 
Churchill River and the Bay are rich 
in fish, and it is anticipated that a 
fishery will be established in the 
near future. Polar hears come down in 
the fall, and the seals are to be seen 
riding on the great blocks of ice in 
the spring. The cariboo provide meat 
for the natives. 

ELFIN STAMP OF 



VENERABLE AGE 



Man is not daunted by the wild aspect of the Hudson Bay coast-lino 

SOMETHING NEW UNDER THE SUN 

Friend Solomon was just a whit too sure of himself! There is something 
new under the sun! It happened the other day, and we learnt about it 
through a newspaper despatch from Vienna, Austria. Here it is: 

Migration of Australian swallows by aeroplane began to-day when the 
first flock of 2,000, too cold and faint to travel under their own wingpower, 
left for Venice. 

Dozens of peasants, gendarmes and chauffeurs scoured the countryside 
for other feathered weaklings. The rescued birds were taken to special 
quarters of the Bird Protection Society to await their turn in the plane trips 
southward to spend the winter. 

The society's rooms to-day housed 12,000 swallows, perched on ropes 
strung between supports, or on the floor, which was strewn with food. They 
accepted the unusual care in a friendly spirit, fluttering to the head and 
shoulders of visitors. 

Now, isn't that something entirely novel? Man's "bird" comes to the aid 
of Nature's little feathered flocks, and carries them through the cold and 
over the hills, to catch up with their migrant kith and kin, far ahead. All 
of which shows that the elements of kindness may be found in human hearts 
the world over. How much better that energy should be directed in such 
a beautiful and helpful channel than in the pursuits of war and hatred! 



AT THE Kensington end of Hyde 
Park, London, there is what is 
known as the Elfin Tree at one end 
of a well-appointed amusement place 
for children. This huge stump of an 
oak tree is incredibly old, very dead 
and some twenty feet high. Some 
clever artist has devoted months, 
perhaps years, of time in carving its 
knots, and crevices into little elves, 
fairies, gnomes and animals. 

Touched up delicately with a bit of 
color, these afford unending pleasure 
to multitudes of people. 

One cleft in the wood is a smug- 
glers' cave with the king of the gang, 
and all his merry-hearted men. 
There is a library and a book-worm 
in another crevice. . If not a little, 
winged fairy, a wise old owl, a rab- 
bit, squirrel, mouse or frog peeps out 
of every little nook or chink. The 
carving is exquisite. 



When the first arc lights were in- 
stalled in Philadelphia, newspaper- 
men described them as "miniature 
moons held captive in glass globes." 




(Left): The putting through of the railway line from The Pas in Northern Manitoba to Fort Churchill, was a remarkable feat of engineering; spongy 
swamps, vast forests, barren tundras and great chasms had to be overcome. (Bight): The first shipment of grain in the freight yard at Fort Churchill 
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TORONTO'S GENEROUS TRIBUTE 

^ Voiced at the COMMISSIONER'S Sunday 

Afternoon Lecture 

(Continued from page 9) 



Congress Delegates had lots of news to tell when they met outside 
Territorial Headquarters in "between-meeting" hours 
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of the Rise and Progress of The Sal- 
vation Army. 

"Improvements have been coming on 
rapidly during the last seventy-five or 
one hundred years, but The Salvation 
Army has been born during that time, 
and God makes His great creations 
at the right time. The Army was 
needed seventy years ago. When 
General Booth got his heart and mind 
centred on that great mass of people 
without God, he could not be kept 
quiet, and so The Army was born. 
What he felt in his heart, he went 
out to do. The General got a good 
start in London. It was not very 
long before he made workers out of 
Londoners, and so The Army spread. 
I wish we could get some of the cour- 
age which actuated General Booth. 
Nothing daunted him. 

"The Army was rising in those 
days, but it was much persecuted, 
too. Nearly every two weeks in 1888 
we were opening new Corps. Then 
The Army spread to France — swept 
to Switzerland, and old Canadian Offi- 
cers will tell you that The Army in 
Canada spread like a prairie fire." 

"War Cry" in Palace 

An interesting feature which the 
Commissioner brought out in connec- 
tion with the work in Denmark was 
the fact that "The War Cry" has 
been delivered to the Royal Palace in 
that country for thirty-two years. 

The Officers of The Army had been 
drawn from all walks of life: clerks, 
merchants, doctors, etc. In less than 
fifty years The Army had opened fif- 
teen thousand Social Institutions. In 
Toronto the social side of The Army 
was doing splendid work; also the 
prison work. 

"Modern conditions have altered 
many standards," said the Commis- 
sioner, "but they must not hinder The 
Salvation Army being the Salvation 
Army. "Ladies and gentlemen," he 
added, you cannot have The Army 
and yet take away its spirit. Its 
spirit is faith in God. His worship 
has said on more than one occasion 
that our hope is God, and The Army 
man has no hope of doing any good 
in the world unless this is his hope. 
That is the great spirit of The Army, 
it must still be the spirit of The 
Army. It must be where there are 
heathen. It must be where there are 
slums. It must be with the mission- 
ary to the dark lands and to the 
lonely — it must be everywhere we go, 
the wide world around!" 

Judge Coatsworth's words were 
few but effective. "It is rather ap- 
propriate that I should be here this 
afternoon," he said, "because it was 
in the Council Chamber, in 1907, that 
I gave a civic welcome to General 
Wm. Booth. I had the honor then of 
being the Mayor of this city, and 
now I unite in extending a civic wel- 
come to you. 

A Better Way 

"I have also had a very close con- 
nection with -The Army through 
Staff-Captain Bunton. I have a duty 
to perform at the Police Court, and 
I look at his familiar face as he waits 
to get any drifting material that can 
be given to him. We are coming 
nearer the solving of problems of 
this city than by sending men and 
women to jail. I would rather send 
them with the Staff-Captain. I send 
them; I assure you, with a great deal 
of confidence, for I am tired of send- 
ing men to jail. We have a splendid 
appreciation of your work to-day. 



"I have watched The Army ever 
since it began. I have known The 
Army ever since it was a persecuted 
Organization, and I am proud to 
know something of its worth in these 
days." 

Sir A. Morine also spoke. "My life 
is longer than the life of The Army," 
added Sir Alfred, "I can remember 
the time when one passed by upon 
the other side, and now we are de- 
lighted to be asked to appear upon 
your platform." 




[Photo by P. "W, Lyonde & Sons 
Mayor W. J. Stewart, who, when the 
Hon. Arthur Meighen left the chair, 
continued the presidency of thfi 
meeting 

The speaker congratulated Canada 
upon the fact that the Commissioner 
had come to bring his great experi- 
ence and ability to this great Domin- 
ion—the centre of the Empire. "We 
are glad to have him with us," he 
continued. "As I listened to him the 
impression was renewed in me that 
Booth is the greatest name in Eng- 
lish literature, and The Salvation 
Army the greatest institution in the 
Empire. It is a grand thing that the 
memory of that great man, through 
his work and the care over the wont 
itself in this Dominion, is committea 
to the charge of this experience 
Officer who has delighted us this 
afternoon with his address." 

The Chief Secretary closed the 
proceedings. 

MORNING SKIRMISHES 

(Continued from page 12) 
struck up a chorus, and after a few 
moments, the convicted one yieiaeu 
to Mrs. Saunders' persuasion ana to- 
gether they knelt in the ring. 

It was a simple little episode-- 
yet intensely dramatic, and wonder- 
fully miraculous. For God met tnftf 
penitent woman. The Cadets toot 
Ind prayed, whilst Mrs Saunders 
pointed her to the Lamb of God, , «w 
she rose from her knees, a new ere* 
ture in Christ Jesus. .,__, 

She attended the Holiness meetu* 
that morning — first-fruit or u 
glorious Congress Sunday! , 



